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Non placentia, fed wtilta, 


: pL OID 


|| Amos q.to. I have fent among you the Poftilence after the manser of % 
Egypt, your young men have 4 flain with the Sword, &c. fe 
| I have oveithiown ‘ome of yan as God overthrew Sodom and Gomorrah, ) ; 
and ye were as a fire: brand >luckt out of the baraing , yet have ye not 
elu raed to me [aith the Lo; as &C 

And Pfal, r4n.¢. Let the right oud fni te’ me, it{hall be a Rindnefs, and 
Lit him vepvove me, it fhalb: aaexceHent Oyl which {hal not break 

ny bead, for yet my pi ayer alfo [ball be in their calamity. 


: See ee 


London, Printed for Anne Seil;1667. 
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To the Richt Worfhipful 
Sir GERVASE ELWES 
Knight and Baronet, ° 


One of His Majefties Deputy 


- Leiutenants in the County of Suffolk,and 


Juftice of th: ~2ace and Quorum for 
the Counties of Effex and Suffolk, 


| Right Worfhipful! 
pemon HE knowledge of your Piety and Virtues 
a Candonur and Benignitie ; emboldens me to 
ome addre(s thefe Reflections en our Calamities, 
| with ‘their Caufe; and Cure, to the world, wnder she 
| fhadom of your Name ; and favour 3 prefuming 
| shat with the reoularly devout, and truly pious, 
| {uch a yon are; they tay find favours though per- 
| baps not vleafi ng the nicer Wits of this curious 
Age, who wilh mind more the ftrain of Poetry 
ais Piety, and like Children throw away the 
) kernel to. play. with the fhell: and fince they. fo 
| freely and impartially taxe the Vices of alls. get 
only the bumbse ; and pions will endure to bea? of 
A 4 their 


The Epiftle Dedicatory. 


their fanlts, and therefare few [uch in thefe Am\w' 
theiftical dayes , poffibly diftafting many licentionss\\fi 
and erroneous perfons, which yet difcourages me nott\\\ 

from endeavouring to amend our {ad Times, the comea-\ Wi! 
plaint of ali mouths, by reforming our evil Manners 
the care of few. 

Now ( Noble Sir) you fheltered my perfon under-idit 
your roof, and favour in the late Times of Tyranny \ 
and Confufion; and when I entercd into the Miniffery: | 
by the Dore, with an Epifcopal ordination on my) \\y 
head, twatime, and:place that would for that caufer) iy 
only render me lighted and rejected..of the moft, yous wi 
therefore contracted the beams of your Countenance:\iy\ 
more aufpicionfly upon me 5 nor fhunned to impart 10) yi 
me your pious and loyal thoughts of heart for our thew: iw) 
perfecuted Charch, and diftreffed Soveraign. A con=\w) 
fidence yon were pleafed fo putin me , which hath ina | yi 
feparably tbliged my foul to you in the greateft fince- 
rity and dearnels of houour and affection ; fo that if'| 
J may be fo free with you, Ican fincerely profefs, no 
Gentleman inthe world poffeffes a greater love and | 
eficemin my hears than youP{clf, 

I faw your exuberance of joy, and extafie of [piris 
when you recerved the happy tidings of the then Par- 
liaments Vote for bis Maje/ties Reftauration,as there- 
in forfeeing the return of Glory and Profperity to our \~ 
Land: and by this, though abfent from you, I can ea- 
fly guefs at the greatne|s of your forrow for your Na- 
$1078 
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The Epiftle Dedicatory. 


““l shons fufferings fince: Befides, you have been no [mall 
"i fufferer in thefe woes, chiefly in the fire , in reference 
‘to your own Concernments and your Relations : and 
“| therefore I conceive a Poem of the nature aud defign 
"\\ this 8, may not be unacceptable to you, 
| And fince! bave had thoughts of making my Re- 
it] flection on thele things publick, thinking to contri- 
ll| bute fomething to the return of eur profperity, by 
"| turning if tt may be, fome from their iniquity ,1 have 
|| been glad hereby to catch the opportunity, to teftifie 
"\\ te the world my due refentments of your manifold 
il wadeferved kindneffes 3a grateful acknowledgment 
eis being the only requital 1 am able to make for all.your 
‘ll accumulated favours , a poor requital indeed, wher 
wit) thus by paying my eld {core I run but farther into 
lin) your debt, begging your acceptance from hm, who 
Wit) VEMAINS 


Your very much obliged 


Servant 


Fokn Tabor, 


=e 


| TO THE 
Pious Unprejudiced RE AD ER.) 
giving an account of the en{uing Poem. jh 


Chriftian Reader, 


HE difmal Difpenfations of Divine Pro) | | 
Ne. vidence towards us, in that feries of {atc tl 
an Judgments lately inflicted onus, vizs) Wii 
BSCE the deftroying War, devouring Peftii! 
lence, and defolating Fire in Lendon, having {wall iw 
lowedup my Soulina deep fenfe of our hainons finy st 
as the true caufe of ont heavy fufferings, I remainecd sit 
{ome time in a confufed plunge of fpirit hereby, all) ji 
other bufinefs and employs fuperfeded,till at latt ree. Hus 
colleéting my difordeted thoughts, I brought them lin 
to acertaincompofure, andto render them moreé ta 
profitable to my felf; andro allay the fharpnefs oil it 
forrow with the pleafure of fome phancy, I framed {ine 
chem in metre. 
began with the War, therein confidering nott) ti 
the Hiftory as to the management of men, but thee! py 
calamity asto the judgmentof God : I went on with) ies 
the Peftilence guidedin my Contemplation by thee jy 
courfe of that, confidering the rife, increafe, pro--+)}i’, 


grefs, 


, = 
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To the Reader. 


erelsjanddeplorable effects thereofias they happen- 
ed; buthaving:no’thoughts all ‘this time ‘of publith- 
ing what I wrote, concluding: with my felfin regard 
thefe Reficétions: would not! be fin: fied but with 
the Sicknefs, they would be then lefs feaforiable, ac- 
ceptable and profitable: tothe Publick’, the fenfe 
of Judgments’ tod frequently wearing off with the 
fuffering , and'{carce' any thing coricerning chem 
than making impreffion on moft hearts. 

But then the ftartling and aftonithing™fews of 
the Cities Conflagration hurricd my Mufeto anew 
wrack ‘of tormenting griefs, rending’ mé' as many 
others for atime capable of nothing but to-ftand in 
the way for’ News, wherein for fome days together 
we ftill met with Fob’s meflengers, with fad tidings 
of increafing mifery :, till at length occurring the 
joyful repore of the miraculous extinguifhing of he 
Flames, andunexpeéted Prefervation of the uncon+ 
fumed parrof the City and Suburbs , my mind'be- 
came more fedate and quiet’, atid my Mule fet her 
felfto reflect on this’ woe as the former,not without 
fome thoughts of Publication, imagining this had 
revived mens fenfe of Gods juft difpleafure , and 
might render them capable of rémorfe for their fins, 
procuring: thefe dire effe@s'of it in fuch'a dreadful 
fucceffion of woes:then purpofing to difcover all our 
fins as caufeof our fufferings, and knowing thar by 
the Law is the knowledge of fin, I ruin over’ the 

A 4. Law 
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To the Reader. 


Law of God in my thoughts, and obferved how 
fins of all forts againtt 
others more direétly againft the Gof pel abound ai: 
mong us, fo that our fins being found fo great, anc: 


Humerous, we may not wonder our fufferings have) t! 


been fo many and calamitous: And whatever Godi| 


inhis merciful Providence may feemto be doings) i 


for the removal of his Judgments, and refioring off; 


Health,and Peace,and Prof perity tous,and we may, 


flatter our felves with hopes of feeing good days a~' 
gains yet otherwife than on the foundation of ourr. 
Repentance and better Obedience, can we build nov 
aflurance of fetled Profperity for the futures. for: 
fhould it now clear up, yet another cloud may fooni. 
rife, if we ftill provoke the God of Heaven, 

And therefore I proceed to add.an Hortatoryy 


Gods Laws, as the moft cer 
mities, and fure way to have better times, which, 
(if (as we hope) our woes are 
may be of coodufe tous.a] 
ourifling condition for time to come, the Profpe- 
tity ofany People ufual! y ebbing and flowing with 
their Piety and Virtue. | 
And fo atlaft,I add a Confolatory Part asa Cor | 
dial for to chear the penitent and humble, introdu- 
cing there, the. Hiftorical Relation of our War o- 


ina manner paft,yer) || y 
Lfor'the fecuring usin a). 9h, 


every Commandment, anc) | 


pail 
iwi 


Parry 
it tlt 


ne | 


part, per{wading to Repentance and Obedience to)) ti 
tain cure of our Cala-.| 


mitted inthe Firft Pare | | 


To the Reader. 


The three firft Parts [have compofed in afamifiar 
kind of compleat Verfe, as being for the moft part 
Reprehenfive,and Hortatory therein condef cending 
to the meaneft capacities, ‘as meant for the ufe and 
benefit ofall: In the laft, where the Subje& ismore 
Heroick, {uirably Lufe quattrains clofing the fenfe 
witha complear, and rife to’a little higher, though 
not aiming (if I could attain ic) at a lofty ftrain : | 
feck where to make my Verfe ferve my :Subje&, 
and not fubje& my nobler matter to my Metre, 

Nowcandid Reader, I hope the fincerity and in- 
tegrity of my Defign in this Work may obtain an 
Apology for any defe&s in the management: and 
the Divinity excufe the want of Phanfie: do more 
than fufpecét 1 fhall fall under the cenfure of fe- 
duced Sectaries, though pioufly affeaed » becaufe I 
taxtheir Errors ; of Virious perfons, though Joyal 
and conformable, becaufe J tax their vices 5 of Hy- 
pocrites,efpecially fuch as mask traiterousand facti- 
ous defigns with pious pretences to educe the Peo- 
ple, becaufe I lay them open to the. world » furtives 
wudatos coloribus, andtax their villanics > however 
palliated, as contributing to our Calamities: Bug 
my Prayer to God is, tharhe would open all thej¢ 
eyes andturn their hearts , the firtt to follow after 
Truth, the fecond Holinefs y andthe third fort rhe 
Truth of Holinefs , then 1 am {ure we fhould be a 
flourifhing Churchand Nation, 
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To the Reader. 


Hf thou blame me (Reader): for any where rip- 
ping up old fores, I will affure theeI do’ not other- 
wile than for fear that falfe Prophers have healed 
the hurt of the Daughter of our People flightly , to 
Jet out the corruption the right way by Repentatice, 
Jeft they fefter and break inwardly and kill their 
fouls. : If chou complain of rough handling, knowit 
isdone with a Chirurgeonsheart; to heal and ‘noe 
wound: andif my Patientcryoutof me in fearch- 
ing his fore as anEnemy, I am well affured' if he 
would fuffer the cure , he would acknowledge me 
in the end to be his friend: and wheb in fearchins 
thy fore I touchthee to the quick; lay thine handion 
thine ownheart confefling thy'corruption and fin, 
rather than ftretchoutthat, or move thy tongue to 
{mite me who only mean thy health,and welfare, 

Read on, and the {weetnefs of Confolation’ at 
Jaft will allay the tartnefs of Reprehenfion before : 
naufeate therefore nothing herein, fince all will do 
thee good, ifthow with candor receive and digeft ir. 
Accept then kindly what is intended fincerely fot 
Gods, thy Souls, andthis Nations. glory from him 
who is 


Thine in the Lord Fefus, 


John Tabor, 


vei 


To.the Reader, 


See Eader [ufpend thy Cenfure, sil thourus 
< KS The whole Book ower,and when thas is donee 
SAG) The Author's meanin rightly underfteod 
That his Defign, if not his Perle, % good, 
I doubs not thou wilt fay; and when yon [ee : 
He bayes our Woes on our Impietie : 
| Think not one Sin, or Party he alone 
\ | Doth bere accufe, but all and every one : 
ii) Affare thy felf the Author dosh defigne, 
ut | That Times may mend, to mend his heart, and shine, 
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Seafonable Thoughts 
IN 


SADTIMES. 


Reflections on the War. 


Here e'reI go, the fishing Air rebounds 
Sad Ecchoes to my heart,and dolefy! founds 
sa Of Lamentation : ftillrhe Plague and War, 
| In ev’ry place, the talk of all mouths are, | 
_ The Funeral Knells continually ring 

| In mortal cars, and thundering Guns do fing 

| In the reporting Air, by both are broughe 

| Nothing but death, and flaughter to our thouche, 

| Death rules at Land, devouring as he pleafe ; 

| And fight who will, he’s Mafter on the Seas, 
| Thoufands at Land away he weekly {weeps, 

By Seahe Hundreds {wallows in the deeps, 

From one poor City, in few monthshe hurl’d 
Soqumany thoufands to another World; 
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2  Seafonable Thoughts in Sad Times: 
Asagainft this would a {tour Army be: 


. Unfatiate yet, in Town, and Country, he 


Hath flainfomany Thoufands, as might ferve 
An Alexander, fora {ure referve; 

If to content bis great ambitious mind, 
Another World to conquer he could find : 
Thefe are the dire effects (Oh God!)-of our 
Tran{grefhons, and thy juft avenging pow’r, 
Did then the Perfian Cyrus, from an Hill 
Beholding his huge Hoft, his Eye-lids fill 
With brackifh tcarsto think, one age revel’d, 
All thofe would.into afhes be refoly’d:? 

And (hall fo many Chriftians in one year, 

Be turn’d toduft, and we not fhed a tear 2 
O.that my: head a; Fountain were, and:] 
Could vent afreamof grief fromeither eye, 
Weep, and blotout-of Sin the: crimfon ftain, 
Whereby the: Daughrer of my,People’s flain,! 
Sometimes I fitim penfive pofture,and| 

Form fad Ideas of the Seas and.Land. 


-How while the proud infulcing, etch, ana.we 


Contend in dreadful:Fighes for, Mafterie : 
Hell opes:- her mouth, andin few, hours receives 
Such crouds-of Souls, as.no tunic! exe retrieves: 
Of Bodiesfuch hiige: numbers: {inking then, 

As threatemto Barth-upthe Sea. with meng. 2 
So that our Ships:may.for the fucure- firand, 

On fhelves of bodies, noton thelves of fatidi 
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| Methinks I fee the fwelling ‘billows boil, 


Refleétions on the War. 


| Heat by the fire doth fromthe Guns recoil =: 

| The roaring Guns which pierce the parting air, 
| With terror we on Land far diftant hear 

| They fhake the maffie Earth, and thunder like, 
| Houfes, and Windows into trembling firike : 


. a —sD 


‘ 


| 


And each broad fide which ftrikes my ear, I think, 
Now a brave Ship with braver Men doth fink, 
Enraged Mortals ftriving to out-vie, 

Thunder, and Lightning in the lofty skfe 

Darken the air with fmoak, but fire gives lighr:; 
Or they at noon-day would f{carce fee to fight, 
Blood from the reeking Decks into the Main 
Pours down, like water in a thowr of Rain} 
Difcolouring the Ocean by its fall, 

As ift wouldturn it toa Red-Sea all. 

Fire-fhips fet all on flames, and make afhow, 

Ass Subterranean fires were from below, (doube, 
Broke through the waves: and one would think no 
Fire {trove to drink up Sea,Sea to quench out 

The fire, and men by their contentious ation; 

Put allthe Elementsinto diftraGtion : 

But themfelves rue moft,while the bloody fight 
Gives blood to them, who do in war delight, 

Now on the Decks fome fhrick with: painful 


| Andothers finking are in deadly (wounds: wounds, 


Here a Commander falls, th’ Opponents hollow, 
The Souldiers foon in deathrheir Leader follow : 
Here: 


4 Seafonable Thoughts in Sad Times. 


Here from torn fhoulder flies anarm, and there. 
From fhatter’d thighaleg the bullets tear : 
Here wags a head off, this mans brains are dafht 
Full in thenext mans face, his bowels pafhe 

On his next neighbour, anda thirdis found, . 
Groaning his foul ourae a wide-mouth’d wound, 
Here Bullets force drives a heart out, which dies 
To mortals race a bloody Sacrifice : 

There a head from the bloody neck is rent, 
Mounting aS if to hit the Sun it meant ; 

Thus the Dutch heads we well may with to-rife, 
And be lift up, above their Enemies: 

Bur I had rather we; and they in» Peace . 
Might live,and War might from all’ Nations.ceafe, | hn\y 
Had not Affrea lefethe Earth, and: rage 

Pofieft mens.bofomies in this Irénvage : 

Had noe fin firft divided men from God, 

Then from .themfelves, {carrering all abroad 

To feek new Countries, all had ftill been one 
Language, and People, letting Warr alone. 

Sin 13 the onely make-bate in the World, 

That hath all chings into Contention hurl’d : 

Bur fince the Prince of Peace his: happy birth, 
Who came to reconcile both things on Earth, 

And things in Heaven,merhinks thofe who profefle, 
Themfelves his Subje&s,from all wars fhould céeafes. Hr); 
One faith fhould be of force hearts-to unite, i 
Inlove asimuchas e’re one language might : 


The | 


; 


| Reflections on the War. § 
| The fecoad Adam fhould all his reftore 
| To the fame’ concord, which they had before 
| By nature in the firft, and not purfue 
| Their Chriftian Brethren, like a Tark, or Few, 
| But what a grief ’tis to good hearts, to fee 
|| Chriftians among themfelves thus difagree : 
‘\) And thofe, for whom Chrift {pile his blood & life; 
| To thed each others blood in luft; and ftrife : 
| Thar thofe,who when they go to fight doe pray 
To the fame God; that each may have the day, 
| Andboth doe hope alike in death to be 
| Tranflated hence to Heavens felicitie, 
| Should one another with fuch fary kill ; 
i) And much rejoyce each others blood to fpill ¢ 
Good Lord ! how will Heav’n quietly hold thofé 
| Souls, who juft now were here fuch deadly foes: 
(Tf fome of either fide to Heav’n do come, 
| And both to Dutch, and Englifh be their home, 
| Could Heav’n admit repentance, grief, and forrow 
| Find a place there, thofe fouls would furely borrow 
| ime from their heav’nly joys. thisto repent; 
| And their unchriftian feuds below lament : 
| Lament now Chriftians,and leave of your flatichtet; 
| There’s no bewailing but in Hell hereafter; ~ 
da} Yet ’tis to be bewail’d that fuch a flood 
by Chriftian hands is fhed of Chriftian blood, 
‘Thus we contend to blood, bur all the while 
The holy Spirit grieves, and Devils fmile, 
" 


; eafonable Thoughts in Sad Times. 


Allthe good Angels too are grieved for’e, 
But your Contention makes the Devils {port s 
And the flaincarkafes of Chriftians dreft 

In blood, and wounds, make Lucifer a Feat : 
And arthefe broils the Infidels do laugh, 
Chriftians fhould weep,but yet the moft do quaffi}'” 
Such direful deeds juf€ God thou fuffereft, 
Sinners for their tranfgreffions to infeft : 
In times when blood,and wounds make {uch ado $3)" 
O that our hearts were rightly wounded too ! 
And with juft grief could bleed as faft as thofe 
Poor hearts,who have been pierced by their foes, 
Slack Chriftians, flack your fury ! and employ 
Your noble Valour for a Victory 

More worthy praife, than any you can gain 

By numbers of your Chriftian Brethren flain. 
You Souldiers by Profeffion are, your life 

A warfare, and you muft here live in ftrife : 
But’tisa ftrife more with your felvesthan others, _ | it 
- Gainft certain foessand not your Chriftian brothers “si: 
The World, the Fleth,the Devil, thefe are thofe 
You muft ftill combate with, as mortal foes 

To your immortal blifs; and thefe will find 
Tough work enough for the moft warlike mind : 
But while with Chriftianmen we docontef, 
We cherifh, and ferve thefe foes in our bref : 
The World rejoyces, Devil rakes delight, HM i 
Lufts of the fleth are pleas’d when Chriftians figher yj 


Let: 


- 
: 
j 


: 
: 
: 
: 


Refleétions on the War: 


Lets turn our force then againft them, and thew 
: | What noble. aés our Valour there can-do s 
| The Lord of Hofts our Captain ts, and will 


| With Armour furnifh you, courage, and skill : 
I You need not doube fuccefs at all, tor he 


{| Who fights Gods battails fhall haye Viaorie : 
| Onelut (ubdued will you more glory gain, 


| Than he whofe fingle Arman Hott hath flain. 


4 For ’tis more honour, to o re-come within 
| Our felves our lufts, han Cities wall’d to win: 


| Great Alexander, who fubdued all Nations, 
| Continued flave ftill ro his Iuftful Paffions, 

| Be of good courage then, fubdiie your fin, 
| And an eternal Crown, and Kingdom win : 


| Or if the Warriours fpirie can’t be laid, 


| But it will {till in blood, and {laughter trade # 
| Let Chriftians valiant, and viGtorious arm, 
| Turntodo Turks, and Infidels the harm 


x || Which now amongtt our felves, we daily feel, 
4) And let the Heathen, fall upon our Steel ! 


There might be rais’d another holy War, 


"| More traly holy, than the firft by far: 


| Norto get Canaan, a Land accurft 


fe 
| 


: 
| 
| 


But the infulting Saltan to reftrain 5 


| As well for Fews, as Canaanites at firkt : 


Who hath {6 many thoufand Chriftians flain ; 5 
And with his Hundred Thoufands oft doth come 


Pouring deftruGion into Chriftendome, 
B 2 


j 


S$ Seafonable Thoughts in Sad Times. 


Porrasing, wafting all with Fire, and Sword, 
Defying; aid blafpheming Chrift our Lord. 

“eading away fuch 4s.the Sword doth {pare, 
Into'a bondage worfe than death by far: 
O that all Chriftian Princes could agree 
To hamper this Leviathan, and free, 
From his outragious Inroades , all thofe Borders 
Of Chriftendom,where be comimits his mijrders, 
The Afiatick Churches when T think y pon 
Mention’d in Saint Pobn's Revelation 
Ob how ir gtieves my heart! to thibk that there, — |i" 
Where fometimes famous Chtiftian’ Churches (ii 
Now Tarkifh Mofyues do ttand & men adore, (were|4 
The Impofture Mahomer where Chrift before. 
And thofe who yet retain'a Chriftian idme., 
Have little elfe of Chrift, befide the fame - 
Their low’eftate allows no means to Fain 
Such knowledge, as is needfil to retain, 
Religion pure and perfe@: Befides,mult they 
Tothis great Turk the tenth child yearly pay, 

] 


The tenth is due (O God 13 ‘to thee alone, 


And mutt an Infidel thy tribute owne’s 

This woe of all their woes is wortt, to {ee 

Their dearéft children educated be 

In blinder. Turcifm , made’‘his Janizars, 

Chief Soldiers again{t Chriftians in his Wars, 
When cruel Hered mockt of the Wifemen flew 
So many Infants, le did-kindnefs thew, 


Compared 


Reflections on the War. 


| Compared to this Tarki/b Tyranny 5 

| For ’tis a greater priviledge to die 

| Innocent Martyrs,,,and go hence to glory, 

| Than to betrain’d up in the cofening {tory 

| Of Atahomet-:, Poor babes !at once mult you 
| Be from Chri(ts bofome, and your Parents too, 
| By Tyrants force.thus miferably torn? 

| Better ic were you never had been born. 

| Let us refle@, | and think did we now hear 

| The approaching feet of Turkifh Officer: 

| Enrring to take away our darling child, 

| Ob what a plight fhould we. be in? how-wild, 
|And quite-befide themfelves, would furely; be 
The tender Mothers of the Infantry 

Who, that theirfenfes-have, would not,defire 
\To fee their tender Infants foul expire, 

\His brains dafht:on:the wall-before. his eyes, 
|And how the {prawling Corpfe convulfing-dies, 
Rather than {uch fhouldus of them bereave, 
(In thraldom;. ‘and Idolatry todive? 

(But who do tbink onthis.withpity, and 
‘Deplores not the fad flate of Grecian Land ? 
Now then it were a noble enterprife, 

Mf Chriftian Princes hearts,and Arms would rife, 
(To pull down this proud S#/tan, and r¢ftore 
(The Chriftian Faith where’t flourithed before ; 
|And free afflicted Greece, once the Worlds eye 
)From Turkifh thraldom, and Idolatry 5 
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And all thofe Chriftian fouls which yearly come:) ~ 
Tribute, and Captives from poor Chriftendome. 
If ch’ Englifh and Durch Fleet would both combin 
T’ affift the bold Wenetian, (a defigne 
Worthy of Chriftian Valour) they would mike’: #n[ 
The Vaunting Seigniour with his Gallies quake: |i | 
If throughout all Chriftendom were more 
(Like thofébrave’Knightsof Malta;whohave {wo 
Deftrudion to the Turks) that would combiné 
Quite to raze out the bloody Ortoman line : 
Then Chriftendome mighe flourith, and be free 
From Devaftation, and Captivitie. 
God grantus Peace at home, and fend 
Us ViGory abroad, and end’ 
Ali Wars’mong Chriftian men, and ceafe 
The Plague his War with men; In peace, 
And health srantus'to live, that we 
Might-fill a happy Kinedonibe: 
But though the Lord in War on out fide ftood, 
And gave us ViGtory for the price of blood, 
Allaying this fore Judgment by fuccefs, 
Which in the lofs of lives makes grief go lefs : 
Yet the Plague raging farand high, dettroyes | 
With {weeping flaughtersand doth damp our joys: | hw. 
This cafts my foul into a {ad RefleGion, TOFA My 
| Onthe juft Vengeance of {uch dire Infe@ion. 
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salen the inf God did lout tieget fie ft 


C's (Our danger lefs,our fears were at ‘the wortk: 


And againt Giciet kept Watch,and Ward 
Had we done fo againft our fins before, 

Lefs had our danger been, our fafety more : 

But when this dire Deftruation ftill doth latt, 
And round about us fearfully doth watt ; 
Harden’d by cuftom, we do nothing fear: 

Our dangers greater, but who (hedsa tear 2 
Our hearts are ftone, were they of marble kind 
’Twere well, marble fomerimes we weeping find. 
On the great City of this finful Land 

London, with wealth, and folk, abounding, and 
With fin, the caufe of woe too, God firft pour ‘d 


The Bein gal Vial of his wrath, and fhowr’d 
B 4 His 


~ mem. 
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His ireful Judgments: There his Angel drew 
The Sword of Vengeance, and that people flew, 
At firft by Tens, which {oon to Flundreds come, 
Then Thoufands weekly fent to their long-home, 
The frighted Citizens begin to fly 
From Houfe, and Habitation, lett they die - 
They leave their livelyhood to fave their life ; 
nd where they come, their coming makes a ftrife:) \w 
Left they bring death with them,Towns are in arms) fi 
To keep out Citizens, as mortal harms : 
Waggons, and Coaches ftill in every Road 
Are met with, which they, and their Goods do load‘: (i 
Where they {hall thelter find, they fcarcedo knows, Nil 
Yet durft not {tay athome, where e’re they go, 
Some who did thete in {tately Houfes dwell , 
Now gladly creep into a Countrey-cell ; 
And others wandering up and down the Fields ; 
No Town,or Vallage them admittance yields : 
Thus from the Rod of God poor Sipners fly, 
Not from their Crimes ,for which they {marr,& die. 
Alas ! what bdors it from the Plague to ftarr, 
And bear with you a worfe Plague in your heart >? 
Ruining will not fecute you, you ‘reundone; 
Unlefs you know how from your felves torunms 
Fad you your felvés forfaken, when at home, 
You need not thus about the Countrey roame; 
Had you fied from your Sins before as fat, 
You need not.from the Plague have made fuck re 
Pe Had | | 
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Reflections on the Peftilence. 


Had you been jutk, aud honeft in your Trade, 
To deal uprightly,had a Gonfcience made ;,, 
Falfe - weights, aa meafures, and deceirful.wares, 
Falfe oaths, equivocations, lies, (the {nares 
For fimple buyers,) had yow never us’d; 
Nor with great prizes Cuftomers amus’d : 
For which ith? Countrey youa Proverb ares 
You ask, fay they, juft like a Londoners 
Had not your Shops | been Dens of fuch as theive, 
And lie in wait cuni ingly to deceive ; 
Nay oftentimes:your cofeninig -with a fhew 
Of honk fty, and 2oodnefs cloaked.tod = 
No Plague had likely nigh your dwellings come; 
You might fecurely {till have ftaid at home. 
Had youbut kept your on ifcience, fo you might 
Your Shops with ¢omfo ort; free from deadly frick hts 
But when you turn out Confcience firft; no doubt, 
Gods Judgment nes afcer't juftly turn you our: 
ad if. you e’re get home again, beware! 

ore | Jap gues in {tore for Sinners ftill there are : 

it for a while here they refolve to be, 
Till koidin fhall be Gace Contagion frees 

> Contagion 8; from which, I feat 

You le neve Grid the finful Ciry clear. 
But now lets think on : 
Diftreft: i Body, and ] batts and Mind: 
enn know not where to fly, and fear to ftay ; 
But yet mutt bear the burthen of the day s 
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A wrathfui day, a difmal time, wherein 
Thoufands receive ‘the wages of their fin: 
Some have no Friends to: goto, nor yet Coin 
To make them any,fome the Laws enjoyn 

To ftay, and do their Office, fome prefume, 
And others truft no Plague fhall them confume, 
But it increafes, {preads, deftroyes; doth make 
Such as remain, for fear of death to quake, 
Now might you fee red Croffes there great ftore, 
And Lord have mercy upon many a doore: 

The Wardfman ftanding, as if he were fent 
Deaths Bayliffe to arreft the houfe for Rent, 
And tiirn the dwellers our ; and {ure I am, 

But few could live long there after he came : 
Now Koells of death continually do ring, 

And that fame doleful found of Buryers, bring 
Your dead out, mortal Ears with terror pierce 5 
And now a Cart becomes the only Hearfe 


. To bear alieap of bodies to their Grave, 


Which neither Obfequies, ‘nor Rites can have 
Of Chriftian burial, the beft of all 

Have now no Friends attend their Funeral : 
Nocoft of Heirs, no Mournersto be feen, 
Butdriven in a Cart, as they had been 

From hanging carry’d, thrown into a pit, 

No Prieft to fay, Earth to Earth I commit. 
Now might you fee all faces blacknefs gather, 
The Son lamenting for his dying Father, | 
The: | 


Refleétions on the Peftilence. 


The Wife for her deceafed Husband crying, 

And Parents mourning for their Children dying: 
Now might you hear fome from their windowe cry, 
Bread for the Lords fake, or we ftarved die : 
Groaning at once under two difmal woes, 
ThePlague, and Famine, both their deadly foes. 
Now-Friendsjand Neighbours keep at diftance,fear 
T: approach their neareft Kindred, for life’s dear: 
The Father dreads to fee his only Son, 

The Son to fee his Father too doth thun, 

The Husband dreads his Wife, whom he with dear 
Embraces us’d to hold, durftnot:draw near. 
The Wife’s afraid her Hasband to behold, Be 
Whom in kind Arms the ufed to infold : ee 
Now fuch as yet do dwellin health and eafe2) \ as 
Know not how foon the Plague onthem may feife: 7# 
Where lately: by our Kings happy return, 

All joy, and triumph was, and thento mourn 
It was piacular ; behold! and fee 

How fad now there, and mournful all things be! 
And now it were ridiculous to laugh, 

Yet fome bold finners now game, ling, and quaffe : 
Nay (as “tis told) fome by dead'Corps do play,» 
Away the remnant of their lives fhort day: 
Poor Loudon | this thy {ad condition is; 

Yet who bemoans thee > and who weeps for this 3 
Thow fir’ ft difconfolate, of joys bereft, 

In thy diftrefs by friends, anddovers left : 
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16 Seafonable Thoughts in Sad Times, 


Such asto fatisfie their Pride, and Luft, 
Spend here their wanton Summers yearly mutt ; 
When they have helpt to bring’ the Plague upon 
Now in thy woe, and mifery fly fromthee: » (thee 
But letthem go,ifithey mend nor, no doubr, 

Gods Judgments in due time will find them out : 
Though it begins with thee, and you mutt bear 
The Almighty’s wrath, for that.you finful were ; 
A-wrath fo killisg, that your deadsdo come 

Unto rine Thoufand in the Weekly fum ; 

And ‘tisreported, though Bills {peak no more, 
Fourteen might be fome weeks upon the{core, 
Hatn God forgotren to be gracious >: Is 

His mercy gone for ever, and your'blifs 2 

O {pare thy people Lord, thy people fpare ! 

Who with chy: precious Bloud redeemed ‘are ¢ 

Will God his anger:evermore retain? 

Will he full frown, and never {mile again ? 

No, he is gracious, and his mercies fure, 
His pity doth from: age to age endure: 
Humble thy felf;;andhope welliLozdon ! for 
God will not caft off his for ever,y:nor 

Be always wrath, ‘flouds at the higheft fall:s 

So now: his’ over-flowing Judgments fhall: 

He will contule his: bowels, and have pity 
| For mercy fake upon.an humbled City : 

And ere the year went round, the Plague wasfo 
Abated, folk a pace'did thither go, 
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Theirs ended : now began the Scnaety:s $s woe, 


Refleétions on the Peftilence. 17 


And as provoking Sin its courfe hath run, 
Avenging Judgment after that hath gone, 
As London like the Fountain, fent forth fire eams 
F evil agro the Land, fo now the gleams 

Of wrath, dart t thence the Plague abroad, and thus 
Sent Dea 1 intothe Countrey among ts* 

Colc hefter for two years her Thoufands paid 
| For tribute unto Death » poor By = made 
To give her Hundreds, “Chelnford : 
And Moufham long h ath worn Deaths Liverie. 
In Ea(ferford Kelv ‘don Uy pon the way, 


| ph took into at Baha, and made fome ftay’s 


, (bleffed be the God of Heav’n) flaughter 
Was here no dweller but a a fojourner 
As once the year before he here was fent 
Into a Cottage, but no further went. 
Butin moft Market-Towns aboutus flays, 


| And by his terror puts down Market-days, 


nad hereby the ~— want work,the Farmer vent 
or his Commodities, his Liandlova Rent, 

A nd fu ‘ whom God doth in their perfons {pare; 

Deep in their Purfesnow afflicted are : 

Money is isdead as well as People, Trade 

Is low, yet Payments high muft needs be made. 

For Sicknefs, and the War do both require, 

Though things we fell are low, our Rates be higher, 


This 


{capes not >free, 
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18 Seafonable Thoughts in Sad Times. 


This.is our woe, this is our great diftrefs, 
The more’s our forrow, Is our fin the lefs 2 
*Twere well if fo, our lofs would be our gain, 
Nor would I doubt to fee good days remain : 

But this I cannotfee; and therefore fear 
Nocend of thefe, buta third woe. is near: 
Gods knows what will be next, bur fure, unlefs 
We better’ prove for thefe, God will not ceafe 
To punifh us, he hatlmore Plagues in ftore, 

And can for fin affi& us feven times more : 

Since both the War, and Sicknefs {till endure, 

And once to know the Caufe is half the Cure ; 
Let us refle& on that, and throughly try 

To fearch the Caufe, and find a Remedy 

For thefe Calamities, which make fo long, 

Have mercy Lord, the burthen of our Song : 
Let's fee what hinders mercy, and what fure 
Courfe we mult take, his mercy to procure : 

But while I was.about to think on. this, 

Another woe befell; The City ts 

All on a flame; the Countrey ta. fright, 

Our thoughts diftraced, bufinefs put to flighe, 

All ftand ith’ way tohear. what.news from thence; 
As men aftonithr, even bereftiof fenfe : 
But when my Mufeher.felfcould recolica ; 

| On this third Woe began fhe to reflea, 

Refolv’d atlaft-by lightof th’ Fire to {ee 

The caufe of all thefe woes, and remedie. 
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Jer. 18.7,8. 

At what inftant I {hall [peak concerning a Nation , and con- 
cerning a Kingdom to pluck. up, and to put down, and to dex 
ftroy it. 

If that Nation againf? whom I have pronosaced , turn from 
their evil, I will repent of the evil that I thought to do wnto 
them, &c. 
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Ore War {till flaughters, & the Plague deftroys, 

And Eng/and mournful fits,bereft of joys, 

Abandoned to forrow : yet Gods Hand 

Is ftretched out againft this finful Land : 

And asthe City London ftill hath been 

The Spring, and Fountain of the Nations fin; 

Another wrathful Vial God doth fpill 

On them, and thence the Land with terror fil]. 

Heav’n from the former with provoked ire 

Shed death among them, but from this a Fire, 

A wafting fire: f{cartce had that Vial done 

Dropping down ficknefs, ere this woe Peat 4 
r 
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And all at once in flaming fury thrown 
On this great City, quickly burnt it down: 
God feém’d to flack his wrath, the Pettiléhce 
Was in a manner quite removed thence: 

And having {wept the City, thence did come, 
And all about the Countrey ftrangely roame : 
And thofé who hither fled for fafety, fly 

For danger hence, and glad! y homewards hye : 


y) 


_ London 1s quickly fill’d, Trading returns, 


No mifs, ‘or thought of thofe arein their urns 
And with the People fin returned too 
Unmortified, by all the Plague could do : 
This fofter’d in their flight, brought home again 
In their return, bred their enfuing bane: 
They come the fame men home,take the old courfe 
Whom judgments donot mend they oft make worfe: 
The Beatts God{av'd in Noah's Ark came out 
Beatts as they went in,and fome Men, no doubr; 
Fave no mote fenfe of mercy, when they live, 
While God doth others to deftu@ion Dive ; 
Cham {capt among the eight in Neah’s flood, 
Yet thisdeliverance did not make him 200d : 
He’sfav’d,the VWorld deftroy’d yet when all’sdone fi 
Wicked ‘corniés forth and proves acurfed fon, 
So when the Placue'like to a Jeluge {wept 
In Lewdons and God there ‘a remnant kept | 

he Countrey fled, 
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Reflections on the burning of London. 24 


\London replenifbt once, the Plagues forgot, 
\And God that fentrittoo, the folk tio jot 
|Amended by it, but the Plague is ftill 

(Moft in their Hearts, when left ’tis in their Bill : 
Hherefore-as'when the Plague of Leprofie 
‘Among the ews, could no way purged be 

lOut of their houfes, Gods Law did require, 
Such houfes:-fhould be burned down with fire : 
So when the Plague of Sin:could nor ‘be purg’d 
From out that finful City, fharply {courg’d 

iy that of Sicknefs, God himfelf in ire 

Burnt down their Houfes with confuming fire, 
Upon September’s {econd day i’th’ year Be 
Much talkeof* Sixty fix, did there appear ae 
(By two rth’ morning thefe confuming Flames; “A 
Which did break out ‘fir ft inthe Street of Thames : 
(And then blown on by a ftrong wind into 

The City, what e’re Art, or ftrength could'do 

(Of men to ftop, or flack its fury, by 

The Friday:morning did in ruines lie 

The greateft part of that within, the Wall, 

And much befide of thar we Suburbs call: 

or it broke thorough Newgate, and went on 

'To Holborn-bridge, and had through Ludgate gone, 
Wp Fleetfreet unto Temple-bar before 

Hes fury ftopr, and did burn down no more : 
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If what without the Walls isburne, yourcount: .° 
For that which ftands within, as rane’amount ; 
Even the whole City ina tanner lies 
A:ruinous heap to all {pe@atorsieyé : 
To quench this fire men labour’dailinwain, 
Tt wafting run like wild-fire ima train, 
Then you might hear at firt thedolefiul found, 
Fire, fire cryed all about thé City teatnds! 0 | 
And there you might behold with weeping eye, 
By fire a whole Street, quickly ruin‘dilye 31 | 
Th’ increafing fame-mounting its {pike to Heaw’a! |i 
Laid th’ afpiring buildings wath earthiever : 
There might you feethe ‘Water-Enainesiply’d 
With toilfome hands, but-Godfuccelsden yed 5 
They quickly broke, ‘and peoplesihearts awhile thes) 
Behold their Houfes to the Hames. prey: 
Thoufands did ftrive to quench che fireball 
Labour’d in vain, ithe fatély Strudmres fall 
Lefore its fury: Somedo: warer bears!) : 
Others pull down fuch‘houfés as ate near, 
Toftop its procrefs, but-aloft it fies 
O're th’ interval, and makes a Sacrified 
Of the next Manfion, thence againdorh hat, 
The reft with{weeping Vendeance to lay watt : 
No Church, no Hall, no Houle so Hofpitall 
Can ftard before itjybur irruines all’: 
What willnot burn, it breaks with piercing hear, 
And tumblinedown with rabbith fills the {treers | 
: Ass} 


| 


: 
i 
{ 


sags 


A ng a . RS eM 
PAR a hte “ maa : 


| As when-a field of ftubble’s fired, and 


Reflettions oi the burniug of London, © 23 


| Ic ruas like flowing billows.crofs the Land 
| Blown with the wind, or as when torrents fall 
| From fome fteep Hills, they bear before rhem all 
| Stands in their way: E’ven fo this fire runs on, 
| Andina little time a mile hath gone: 
ii, | Buildings of all materials you'can name, 
| As ftubble were before the fpreading flame, 
| Which like a: falling corrent {wittly flows 
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Through Loxdop ftreets,it comesand down all goes: 
Which while the tired people do behold 

With deepaftonifament 3 their hearts: grow cold 
Within them by thisfire, when thus they view 
The fate of old Zroy light upon the new. 

Now might you poor diftrefled people meet 

With ftreams of tears lamenting in each Street: 
Were thefe for fin,they’d fooner quench the flames; 
Than all the water of the River Thames. 

Some you might fee there with extreameft paflion; 
Bewail their lofs as nigh to de{peration, 

Now might you fee our Soveraign Lord the King, 
Water himfelf unto this fire to bring, 

I mean in mournful eyes, weeping to fee 
His Cittes ruines, Subjects miferie ; 
Whofe forrow wastheir folace, as compaffion 
To thofe in woe’s a kind of Confolation ; 

Nor did his tears {peak pity only, but 

BY comfortable wordshe folace put 
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24. Seafonable Thoughts in Sad Times. 
Into diftreffed hearts; and night, and day 
Rode up and down from place to place, to ftay 
By all means poftible the running Flame : 
Giving forth orders look’t to fee the fame 
EffeGtually performed, ventring:- where 
lnterior perfons dar’d not to come hear ; 
(nd with his hands to labour did not pare, 
(Tis faid) and to expofe his life, through care 
To fave the City, fora rumor fleiy 
Abroad of treachery, if that be true ae 
To think, I tremble in what peril then 
Our Soveraion was among the rout of men, 
Whenvany foe had Opportunitie 
To acta niot to be thought of Tragedie: 
But praifed be the King of Kings alone, 
No hand, or fongue was mov'd by anyone 
Again{t our King, all joy’d, andblett him, when 
‘They faw. his care, his grief, his labour then ; 
Burnothing would aflwage this furious fire, 
Which all attempts to quench did raife but higher =: yj 
As the Smiths force by water grows more hor; 
When fire of water mattery hathegor: 
All limbs, and fpirits tired were, burt yet 
Their hopes grew lefler,ind the Flames more great: 
Now faint, and weary, and de{pairing quite- 
E’re to pur out the fire, allina fright, 
(Giving o’re-the whole City to the wil! | 
Of God, and fury of the Flames, which fil} i 


Rage 


Reflestions on the burning of London. 25 


(Rage more,and more) (too foon perhaps)difperfe 
Their feveral wayes, to fave ftuffe, and purfe : 
\As when a Town’s befieged, ta’ne and fackt ; 
Their Goods away like Plunder now are packt: 
(But many, whom the Flame furpris’dibefore, 
(Our of their Houfes they remov d their ftore, 
Loft all their Goods, and in one hour were fome, 
itt WVealthy before, mere beggars now become : 

\And thofe who moft did fave, and bear away, 
Much of their Goods left to the Flames a prey : 
Th’ exceffive rates of Carrs made much not worth 
Removal, though they fafe could get it forth : 
Some hurrying what they fnatcht out of thefire 

To the firft friends they thoughtof,when that nigher 
‘Approach thofe places, now with {peed they were 
‘\Compell’d their things away from thence to bear. 
And the fire ftill purfuing them as faft, 

Forc’t them foon toa third remove in haft: 

Thus fome to thift their place were oft compell’d, 
{Who ftill in hopes the fire would be quell’d, 
Would nat quite leave the Town, untl at latts 

All thinking the whole City it would watt 5 

(No other refuge fought: bur open fields : 

(Man loth at laft unto Gods Judgments yields. 
\Moore-fields with piles of Goods are fill’d,and there 
(Their Owners lie abroad inth’ open air: 
'Thoufands who lately went fecure to bed; 

(Their dainty timbs on Doun, or Feather {pread 
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26 .  Sexfonable Thoughts in Sad Times, 


In {tately Manfions, now abroad mit lie, 

The Earth their Bed, and Heay’ntheir Canopie.. |", 
And after three. days tbil, trouble, and frighr, 
Having no eafe by day, hor reft by nighr, 

Nor leifure all this time; due foodto eat ‘ 

Now in the fields may fleep, but ftill want meats” 
Many who late fed on delicious fare, | 


Would now skip at a-cruft, though brown it wert," 
Buchold! with horror: 


hink T now upon 
€What’s yet forgot) the fad condition 

Of women then in travail, and fuch there 
Asin this time fick, weak, and dying were : 
For fcarce a day revolved; but you mighe | 
Here there of births,and deaths each day and nighi‘" 
How many fad Bexons’snow were born! ) 
While lab’ting mothers through the ftreets are borsal il 
How many frighted Parents now mifcarry, 

And travail mutt, athome they may not tarry { 

How many while they in the fields do lie, 

Have pangs'of Child-birth, and deliverie ! 

How many dying perfons now expire { 

Breathing their latt like Martyrs in the fire : 

Their Souls like Manoah’s Angel; foarine on 

he mounting Flames to Heay’ns bleft Manfion ¢) | ‘iw 

How many dead have Ruman buryal there! 
Their Houfes funeral piles wherein they were 
Now burhed, and lie buried undérneath 


theruines of the place whtte feiz'd by death. 


f 
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, As when ouf Saviour in Fudea wrought 
IHis powerful Miracles, they fick folk brought 
'On Beds, and Couchesto him ; Kven {o you 
(Might feeithem: carried forth the City now 5 
|But with this diffrence, rhento himthey came 
wed For lifeand health, bue fly hence for the fame: 
| Thefe were the fad difafters, which the are 
| Of Heay’n did punith finners with by fire: 
| The Rampant Flames went on victorious fill, 
On both hands levelling up to Tewer-Hill, 
| Approach’r, as if *twould offer an aflaule, 
| But there receiv’da blow; and made an hale; 
Houfes blown up, by which a breach was*made, 2 
} Prov’d the beft Rampart now, whereoy was ftaid be 
| The fury of this foe, and in onehour ‘= 
| Gunpowder cool’d his courage, {av’d the Tower + ag 
| Is Powder then the way to quench a Flame: 
4 


_—— 


| Strangely begun, went on, went out this fame, 
Stranger Experiment fure ne’re hath bin, 
-Thus by a blattto fave the Magazin, 
| But had the fire came on, the Tower ta'ne; 
How had tharftrong and-ancient Structure lain, 
Great Britains ftrength and glory, in the dultt 
For want of Ammunition then-we mutt 
Yield to‘our foes ; Bur Goll (blefkbe his Name) 
Would not commit the Tower to the Flame: 
| Which elfewhere forward went, Newgate can'thold 
| This fire, it broke the Prifon, and as bold 
C4 As 


\_ aR... 


28 Seafonable Thoughts in Sad Times. 
As ever, unto Holbors-Bridge it ftraid, 
But there through mercy was tts fury ftaid. 
Yet ftillin Fleetfreet did it wander far, 
ven tothe Temple, but God putabarre 
There to chis lawlefs fire, and here fu ppreft 
This Tyrants raging force,and fav’d the reft ; 
For which we ought with thankful hearts to raife:)'}:\ 
To him fome Trophies of immortal praife: 
Now he thar once gave forth his Law in Flame, 
Would not at once deftroy.ours by the fame. 
Now he that faith, from Truth he will not vary, 
Gods niercy wasthe Temples San@uary, 
Had not his mercy now a remnant { par’d, 
Like Sodom, and Gomorrah we had far’d : 
The City for the moft part ruin’d lies, 
Lo: Gods jutt vengeance due Sacrifice ; 
But through his mercy, juit like a fire-brand, 
Out ofthe burning-plucke, the Suburbs ftand : ) 
Their Goods for themoft part too,and lives he favess) ;, 
Who in their houfes might have found their graves ::) 
But now when I refle& on what's confum’d, 
Flow many Churches are themfelves inhum'd! 
How many Hof pitals are Cripples made ! 
How many lofty publick Halls are laid 
B’ven withithe ground! my quillin tears I fteep, 
My Mufe fits down in dropping Verfe to weep, 
Now ftately Churches in their Graves are laid: | 
Altars thémfelves are Sacrifices made - | 


And 
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And now old Paal a Martyr is orice more, 

And that in Evgland, which'we muft deplore’: 
His Temple in the firie Ocean'ftood 

Like to fome Iflaad, but the’ raging flood 

Of Flames hath drown’d its glory; over-turn’d 


| This wondrous Fabrick,; wonder how it burn’d ! 
| The School it felf 7¢n% could not decline : 


: 


| ThePulpit could not its'own fall 'divine : 


>| Yet falling preacht Earths glory is a trance : 


| The Organs could not pipe though the Stones dance: 


a Aan enn 


Paul falls away iin’sold ave, the Saint’ hath 

By ftrange Apoftacy now broke his Faith ft. 
Yethe who when heliv’d wrought many, fell 
Not now ’tis faid without a Miracle, 

His Altar, Clothing, Canopie remain’d 
Unrouch’t; and unconfum’d whenthe fire reign’d 
O’reall the reft) left fome Phanaticks fhall 
Report the bowing that way made him fall. 
But fince he now lies buried in Faith, 

My heart hope of his Refurrection hath : 
Where could the Do@or of the Gentiles have, 
Than among learned Books *, a fitter grave: 


| Now fome obfcure Authors, Profane, Divine; 


Are brought to light,aid their names madeto fhine: 


a 2 a 


oy 


| The roof of Paal’s falling, broke {trangely through into Sc.Fajth’s 
Church undéineath Pauls. _ 
* Many Books by the Stationers were put under Paa/s Church, to fe- 


} evre chem fiom the fire, bur chere were burned. 


Some 
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Some of them faid, Tempus eff edax rerum, 

But this fire proves itfelf fo, and doth jeer ’um, 
Were I Poet onlyj;:no Divine, 

I chiefly might lament the lofs of Wine ; 

But I care not if it were burned all; 

Too much of this hath made the City fall. 

See how this fire did-worldly glory jeere ! 

View the Exchange !Q whata change ishere! 
Now from the Steeple of the ftately Bow 

‘The Bells are thot, and run indeed, but fo 

That {carcely one of twelve well caft isfound s 
All are like water {pit upon the ground: 

You that were wont to make the Ringers {weat,,° 
Noware your felvesin. a far greater heat: 
Ringers keep up your bells! {owe would man, 
But they will fall coofatt, do what wecan: 

Now for the bells. men wring theirshands, to [ee 
How the {weet Ring of Corahil me'ted bee: 
The Town’s on fire,ring the bells backwards al] ! 
Alas ! they cannot, for they backwards fall - 

For help to fave: themfelves they cannot call, 
How fits the City folitary, who 

Was full of Pedple only fulliof woe? 
‘How like a Cottage in a Garden {hows, 
Na Or a ftorm’d Garrifon fack’t, burnt by foes, 
= |  ~This-ancient City which as frories tell, 

. Brute. * built when Samuel judged Ifrael, 


ee a ee ee 


* Lad King of Britain, 
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And call’d it 'Troy- nevant, twas ominous {ures 

And fignified Troy’s fate ic muft endure: 

Lud * afterward rebuilt t, more ample made 
This City unto Lwdgate, which ‘tis {aid, 

Deriv d its: name from his, nay fome averre, 

He his name to the City diderasferre ‘5 

And changed Tvoy-#ovant into Lads-Town, 

Which time hath chang’d to Lezdon of renown 

For age,yet beauty, ftrength, wealth,glory,fcaree 

To be paralel’din the Univerfe : 

The ancient feat of Kings, androyal place 

Of Britifh; Saxon, Nirvan Séottifh races; 

And which hath hitherto by age, and time, 

Grown bur more beautiful, chan inits prime 3 

But not without fome alteration, true, 

Ir hath oft like a Snake chane’d skin ‘and hew: 

Nor did it alwayes {cape the fire before, 

But in the Conquerours twentieth year (a) ivbore, 

Such marks of wafting Flames as ar this day: 

The greateft part in ruines then did lay. 

Saint Paul’s which Ethelbert, (b ) of Saxon men 

Firft Chriftian King did build,was burnt down'theris 

This Erkenwald (c) its Bithop | had eslarz‘d, 

Adorn’d,Enricht,all which this fire difcharg'd. 


ee ee 


* Who as Stories tell landed ar Totze sin Devowhive, Anno Me boME P: 
and before Cl uifts birch,1108. years, and foo nafcer buile herea Ci tYs 
callina ic-Troy-novant. (a) Anno Dom. 1086. (6) King of Kent: and 
moved by Mellitus Bilhop of Londoa , to found thi wurch, Mellit ‘a 
coniecrated Bifhop, Ag. Dom. 606. (c) She oak! ithe of London. 
Ai, Dom: 675. 
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But the next year (4) Mauritius ptoutlie, 
Another Prelate of this Ancient See, 
Laid the foundation of a far more fair, 
Magnificent, and ftately Seru@ure there ¢ 
Which in procefs of time, by bounteous hand 
Of pious Benefactors, late did ftand 
This Nations glory, others envy, and 
Not to be paralel’d in Chriftian Land : 
The boafted of fair Church of Noftre Dame 
In Paris, might be Handmaidto this {ame ; 
When our St. Paw! was in his pomp, I trow, 
Their Lady fet by him would make no fhow 
Until the Steeples Heav’n affaulting Spire, 
By Lightning fent from Heav’n was fet on fire: 
As if this feem’d to imitate the pride 
Of Babel builders, whom God did deride, 
This lofty Pyramis he burned dowa ; 
Which fire feis’d on Panl’s roof, 8 fing’d his crown, Ili) 
And with its {mutry beams, fcorched his head, 
Black’t and defac’t the whole Stru@ure,and made 
Paul look more like, to {uch as did him mark, 
An Ethiopian, thanan Exglifh Clark: 
The marks of which he for a long time bore, 
Nor. could regain his beauty as before’; 
Till to the Land of God, and his own praife, 
The Reverend Archbifhop Zawd did raife 
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\Paul’sto its priftine glory 5: till late times, 

When Sacriledge, Rebellion:no crimes, 

(But Vertues were accounted : Some mens zeal 
Could devour whole Cathedrals at.a meal: 
\Chrift’s zeal for’ Gods Houfe eat him up, more odd 
"Was this, their zeal eat upthe. Houfe of God: 

‘The holy Tribe, and fervice,they caft our, 
(Brought Horfes in, the more beafts they no doubt : 
Thus thefe Phanaticks, O! abominable ! 

‘Turned the Houfe of Godinto a Stables 

'And Reformation was there never ftranger, 

\ Where Altars ftood,to fet up Rack, and Manger 
Temple profahers muft on the facred floore 

| Your Horfes dung? What could the Turks do more? 
| The Fews indeed did lefs, they to a Den 

| Turned Gods Temple, but it was of men, 

| Though thieves,but thefe more brutith,for the nonce 
ow, | Make it a den of thieves, and beafts at once; 

\And by fuch ufage, Pas! declin’d a pace ; 

: |The Souldiersgave him deep fcars on his face, 
\His Walls lookt fadly,and his Gates did mourn, 
(Until the late miraculous retura 

}Of King, and Bifhops, whoremov’d th’ abufe, 
\And Paul’s reftor’d unto its priftine ufe: 
\Anddaily did -re-edifie, repair 

WAll parts about-it, which lately ruin’d-were : 
/But by this raging fire, which now befell 

|The City, {paring neither Church, nor Cell, 

| Pash 


: 
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Paul mong the reft into his Grave /is,thrown, 
Whence we expect his: Refurrecion : 

In King, and Bifhops; togood worksinclin’d 
WeE shelbert:; and Erkenwalds to find, | 

And generous: M aaritus too do trult | 
Who will redeem Paul's once more Gore:i ics cit) ili 
Nor do Pdoubt} didwe bur’ lay to beare 

The caufesiof our woes;:by: which we {mart : 

Or would this ftubborn: Wation but endure 

The meansof their Recovery, and Cure: 

Th’ Almighty wouldin:mercy toon, rettore 

The City to. its beauityj.or to more: 

Tt fhould ‘not lo ong as now in rutnes lie 5 

Nor noifé of VVarourcordersterrifie : 

The killing Plague fhouldin all places ceafe, 

Our Landen jOY Profperity, a arid Peace, 
Leeuscontider then of all> our woe 

The Caufe; the Oure we {hall che beser know. 
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Fi: ihe aule of our Calamities, 


ee HE Caufe ofialls in -higheft Heav'ns I feek;) | 
& Andanour finful bofomes swhich do.reek 

With boiling lufts, whence finful deeds do rife, 

A s vapoursifbom dus batth; above the Skies 

A({cet nd, and taakethote' clouds of Gods jult ive, | 

Which thitnder: d forththe: War, lightened the Fires 


And: 


The Caufe of our Calamities. 15 

(And did on this provoking people ‘pour | 

Of mortal ficknéf$a’ coritagious fhowr : 

WNor for the caufes*meerly natural 

OF all. thefé' woes, or means infttamental, 
Search I, but for the: prime’ efficient , 

And inward moving cafe; Were our ‘heatts reht 

IW ish due contrition, this we foon ‘might {py 

(Deep 'in our bretts, for chat we mutt Jook high :* 

God i is the Aiithor, and our Sins the Spring ; | 

Which on us afl chefe ‘dreadful Plagties do bring Y * 

How many Atheifts'tirthis Land-do dwell 2 A 

Even Owles at’ Arbens; blind ‘in Hrael, 

‘There is no'God, fay Coie fools in their heart, : 

'VVhom war, ‘nor Plague would from their Athéifig 1 

Sure by the lig htof the late dreadful fire (fares. Om 

They ‘le fee tl heir fol! y,and the light that’s higher. 

Wow many with corporeal fancies ferve 

| /That God who is all Spirit >’ others fwerve . '- 14% 

| From his prefcription, after theit-own will 2 

\Do worfhip him, and are devoutly‘ ill. 

Many a fweating:, curfing mifcteant, 

VAs Devils upon Earth, each place doth hatint, 

At nd do blafpheme Gods facred Naine,in {pight 
)Of all Placues, with a Pla asue, and take delight : 

ITo teat Chritts w ounds,& ‘afreth make him bleed’ 

Pr ay tobe damn "d, btir'fure they fhall a need; 

| When neither war nor plague wouldthefe afftight, 

i God fit’d theit Honfes’bout their eats to light 

| them 

: 


~ ernie. 


ra) eafonable Thoughts in Sad Ties. 


Them to Repentance, and thuslet-them fee 
An Embleme.of the Worlds Cataftrophe,: - 
And an Epitome of that Hell Infernal 
In which the-wicked after. death mutt burn all, 
How many do negléé, contema,! profane 
All holy times -confecrate.to-God’s Name, 
And fervice now,2-How is the zeal, grown cold,’ 
Which thranged, Ghriftian Churches fo of old > 
Scarce the tenth:part-will.infome,pillices come 
To Church, but matt :do idley ftay, home, 
Or to Schifmatical:Affemblies run, 
Or make an halt until the Pray’rs, be- done: 
Of thofe, who,in our Churches.do appear, 
How few. with reverence, andigodly fear : 
Behave themfelvesp(ome do in. Faverns wat (fealth 
Thofe precious hours , when here their fouls {houlcd)™ 
And oné wouldthink,when fuch.a Plague God fent:}'"” 
All ChriGians now, would faft,pray, and re pent : 
But on the Fafting days, Good Liord. hhow-few 
Will come before thee, and for.mercy fue! | 
All Holy-days.are mere Play-days now are made; |)’ 
Or confecrate to drunken Becchus trade : : 
Church. doorsare open’d,& bells ring for fathion, 
Buc th’ Alehoufejhath the greater Congregation : 
Gods Houfe indeed is ftyl’'d the Houfe of Pray’r, 
Butif no Preaching be, few. willicome there, | 
They think’t not worth the while to call on God, 
Even when.they croan under. his {courging Rod ay 
) 1ey' | 


: 
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[They hear, and:hear, but never Jearn to do 
Thofe duties which all Preaching tendethto.: 
(Others whofe lufts, and fins the Word controuls; 
WNaufeate all Preaching ,Phyfick for their Souls ; 
fAnd the feduced: people, whofe blind eyes 
pee not of Chrift the faving myfteries , 
Yet wholefome Chatechizing wont endure, 
For their Souls blindnefs though the only cure : 
(hus is Gods Service crucified between 
wo thieves like him, and in his Houfe is feen 
(A den.of thieves,one fort rob of him of Pray’r, 
The other rob their fouls of his Word there : 
And for the bleffed Sacrament, fo full 
Df {wetteft confolation, to the dull 
Din quicknirig goad, to weak a ftrong fuppore, 
if flurance to the fearfil, anda fort 

Motempted Chriftians, to {uch as for fin cry; 
,, (a0 Handkerchief. dipt in Chrifts blood to dry 
- Their forrow up, a Cordial to the faine, 
An heav’nly banquet to the humble Saint: 
_ How few will fitthemfelves, draw nigh,and taft 
his foul refrething myftical repaft : 
iT was one effect of our late Reformation, 
T exile this Sacrament out of the Nation 
“fAlmoft, fome towns in twenty years had not 
‘hay Communion, they had forgot 
[Do ths in remembrance of me, and now 
IKhey’ve loft their ftomacks by long fafting ; how 
| db | ko 
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Tobring them to an appetite once more, 

That the Lords Table may of guefts have ftore, 

We {carce do know, they have been fo affrighted | | {0h 

From that wherewith their fouls (hould be delighte ca lui! 

Their Preachers founding in their ears damnation, - |) 

To fcare them from Communion profanation, | 

Which was indeed to rife “mong fome;that dur» | tw 

Approach without due Preparation firfk; | 

But ftill forgetting equally 'to prefs 

Their duty. toreceive, though in the drefs 

Of Knowledge, Faith, Repentance, Charitie 5 

That in contempt did as much peril lie 5 

The poor deinded: people did believe; 

The only danger was if they receives 

Fly from their Souls food as'their certain bane 5 

To whom Chrifts Inftieution isin vain; 

So ftrangely Gods Commandemients. were then 

Made void by the Traditions of thefe men. 

Now this luke-warmnefs to Gods: worthip, we 

May both ‘in Countrey, and in City fee : 

For {uch contempt of Chrifts Authoritie, 

Might juftly fome be fick, fome weak, fome'die : 

Mens coldnefs kindled wrath, that fire anon, 

To make them fervent in Religion: 

| You would not come to Churcha while ago, 

| No Churches now you have to come unto : 

The Gates of Sion mourn’d’caufe few, or none 
Would enter there but now you make your mone,,}\i, 
Andi) * 
| 
: 


| The Caufe of our Calamities. 
| And mourn for Sions gates, caufe they are burn’d 
‘|| ‘With fire, and to a heap of athes turn’d. 
1 Sion before in filence didlament, 
‘cull Becaufe fo few her folemn Featts frequent 
“0 Now you may mourn in filence, figh, and fatt, 
| For thatthe places of her Feafts be watt : 
| Thus want of zeal hath fir’d the Honfe of God, 
| Neglect of Worfhip Temples hath deftroy’d, 
| Nor could you look, but that which burned dowd 
| God’s Houfes thus,muft needs confume your own, 
| Thus juftly may the War, Plague, Fire; and al! 
| For our negleé to ferve God, on us falb,’ 
| How many. difobedient are to all 
| Their Parents, civil, {piritual, natural 2 
| || How rife’s Rebellion, while the People ftrive 
| With Prince and Prieft neither due reverence give? 
1 | Their Princes Laws, the people think not tight s 
| The Priefts their Prelates admonition flight x:> ‘ 
i | Servants rebel againft their Mafters, and: | 
| Wives difobey their Husbands fit command: 
| Children their loving Parents honout not: 
«; | Obedience among all fortsis forgor, 
| What {warmshave we of ftubborn Sefaries > 
| Who.all Dominion boldly:do def pife : 
| Nor are afraid to {peak of Dignities 
VAI! kind of evil , though moft grievous lies, 
« |The Ark had but one Cham, our Church many, 
til, Who glad their Fathers riakednefs to {py; 
1 D 2 With 
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With moft reproachful mocks, andtaunts difcover,. |/"' 
And blazon.it. abroad:the Nation overt: 

Nay rather than Fathers in Church or State, 

Shall want the ruder. peoples fcorn, andhate : 

Such whet their tongues to itell the {moothett lies, 

W hich thefe to pop lar {corn may-facrifice, 
Rebellion though .as fin. of witcheraft reigns 

Among this headftrong people, whom no reins 

Of Law will rule; no-Power: curb, driawe’ 

From following their will: their: will’s a‘law 

To thenvalone, who without fear,:or fhame, 
Publickly their perver{nefs do proclaim: 

Saying, if they were notcommandedito 
Thefe,and thefethings they wouldthem freely do, : 

O fiubborn people ! fhall'there ever:teft © 

Spirits of ContradiGion in your:breft? 

Hath God ftampt his. Authority upon 

Your Governours, and do you thinkithey’ve none ? (iii 
Hath he faid they are’ Gods, and will ye then 

Give lefs refpeé& tothem, than’ other men? 

Counfels of whifpering Seducers, how 

Prone to obferve, and promptly follow; you 

Are ; but how backwards to obey, wefee, | 
Lawful Commands of juft Authoritie : \ 
And is the lawfulnefs; and: dury jlefs, |: , 
Becaufe enjoyn’d.> nay:more your ftubbornnefs 

To difobey.: God tscontemned: fure,; 

And fuch contempt from'mea will uoriendure, 


Yet | 
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“ty Yet whenfor peoples fins-he’ Plagues hath fent, 
(They oft impute them: to the Government > 
So the rebellious 'mutineers of old Z, 

IV Vhen the Barth ftrangely {wallowed up thofe bold 
' WConfpirators of Corah’s faGtion, ery’d 

lYe the Lords people kill’d, Gods hand denied, 
\Mofes, and. .Aaron.with that flaughter chare’d, 
Till God by his juft:judgmeiit them difcharg’d - 
‘By afad Plague {weeping thefe murmurers thence, 
Brought the whole Camp ‘into another fenfe : 
RNow when the like fins among us are {pread ; 
Shall we not fay-for thefe are many dead? 

(Gods Judgments are'a great déep, if we dive 
 |Too far, we-drown all Charity; alive 

Preferve cenforioufnefs, believe I do 

WAll forts have fin’d, all forts have fuffer’d too; 
Yet all may hear, what fome obferve, and dreads 
it) Moft fa&tious places are moft vifited, he 
ielave we not murmurers amone’ts too, 

Like to rebellious Corah; and his crew > 

N Vill, what is A¢ofes, and what Aaron, fay, 

(Are we not all holy, as well asthey > 

Worule, and facrifice, all-would have pow’r : 
Might nor for this a fire from God devour 

Whe City, which’as eminent in fin, 

(Hath exemplary now in judgment been ? 

What whilome was rebellions {pring and nurfe, 
And {eem’d back-fliding to the former courfe: 

! D 2 
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Ts now.of England's woe, and forrow fource: 

Sin no more fo, left you:are plagued worfe. 

What murthers in this Land committed were’s 

For Civil Wars on one fide murthers-are= 

And God doth know, ‘to whofe charge fhall be Lajci)\ 
That blood which in our‘Civil Wars washed, 
Blood is a crying fia, fo much wasf pilr, 

This Nation:cannot but be deep in guiles 
Efpecially, when Royal blood hath been 
Profanely thed, no doubr. a roaring ‘fins : 
And who.doth know, but the jult'God doth mak 
Now Inquifition for-that blood, and take 

ue Vengeance on us for that barbarous fad 

The like whereto no Nation ere did-a@: 
Unlefs thofe curled Fews who crucified 
Their Saviour, for which they ftill abide 
The wrath of God, and fhame of men; aS we 
For that through allthe world reproachedibe, 

Nor need we wonder judgment was:delaid, 
Thatthis fame Vengeance wasno fooiier paid, 

If it fhould be for this : For God is wont 

To call men to-Repentance firft, he'don’e 

Suddenly punith, butgives means and time, 

That men.may fee,andorrow for their crime ; I 
And fo prevent the Plague 3. nowall the while 
Ufurpers rul’d.; Our K ing was inexiles 
None openly. of this might {peak aword ; 
Which to. deluded people could afford 
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Duce Information of thefe haitious ctimes, 
' VWhich paft fer Vertues in thofe cheating times : 
‘ty | But fince the Throne, and Pulpit too were free 
'From Gulls, Impoftors and their knavery ; 
‘tig Since all men faw, what ever fuch pretended, 
‘i {In Self-advancement their Religion ended: 
(Sincethe Saints coat was pulled o’re their ears, 
| Who for a Cloak of Villany it wears, 
Since that vile murther hath been quite difclaim’d 
| By a‘free Parliament, a Fatt proclaim d, 
it | Wherein the Nation annually may 
| Humble themfelves before their God, and pray 
| The guilt hereof may not lieon their head, 
| To them nor their pofterity.be laid : . 
| Since Orthodox Divines have foundly fhown 
| How fins of others may become our own ; 
| And fo how many ways men guilty ftand 
| Of Royal blood, before Gods bar, whofe hand 
) Or heart ne’re toucht it: not by commiffion, 
)Counfel, or by abetting the tranfgreffion 
| Only, or by allowing it for good ; 
) But by our nor refifting it to blood, 
| Or by not mourning for’r enough, or by 
| Thofe fins, which did provoke the Deitie, 
| So far to fuffer villany to reign, 
| For woe to us, to kill our Sovereign : 
| Since means, and opportunities have thus 
| Of true Repentance been afforded us ; 
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‘The only reafon af Gods Patience 5 

Y¥etfo few thewa hearty Penitence, 

Even among thofe moft deeply guilty were ; 
Who where the Faft is kept.will not come there : 
But have fuch feared Confciences, that they 
Keep a Thank{giving on that Fafting-day : 


Dwell we not ftil with thofea whofe fine tongues aree| {iit 


More foft than Oyl, yet in their hearts have War, 
Who {moother are than Butter in their words, 
Yet in defign,and with, are drawing Swords’: 
Such as pretended ever to abhorre, 

Coarles the firtt death, and feemed zealous for 
The Seconds Reftauration, mifling what 

In Church, or State they hoped for by that, 
Seem in their difcontent to lay the train 

Of th’ old Rebellion, venturing again 

A fecond Charles his ruine, rather. then 

Their will (hall not be law, and they che men, 
Shall not God vifit fucha Generation, 

And be avenged on a bloody Nation. 
And fince that finful City cannotbe ot 
Excus'd from guilt of blood, which was too free 
In contributing to the war, andkilliag s 

And to the Royal bloods inhumane {pilling, 
Not (tothe fhedding of their own,) refitting, 
Tothat which came to this, too much afliting : 
(The Bodkins which the City Dames did give, 
Our Cefar ufhis life help’t to deprive : 
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| The tumules raifed there were Prologue to 
| This tragick A&, which other hands did do: ) 
| Sincethey couldfee their King before his Doore 
\) Murther’d by mifcreants, and weep no more : 
| Since blood of doyal:Subjeds too was fhed 
| U'th’ midft of them,and they {carce {hook their head. 
“id Since they folong fupported, and maintained 
'’\) Ufurping Powers, who in Rebellion raigned : 
» | Under the:Kingly power unruly were, 
| Yet Tyrants force folong could tamely bear: 
| Might not for: this Gods -Juftice lately calf 
| For-thofe Judgments didion the City fall a 
jin David's time.a Plague on Ifrael, 
) For-what Sasi did to th’ Gibeonites, befel. 
How with uncleanne(s of -all forts defil’d,;, 
Is this our finful Land, the people wild’ - 
In their unbridled lufts, like Horfes they. - 
| Are ranck, each for his neighbours. wife-do neigh: 
| Sodomy, Inceft,; Fornication, and.’ IG 547 
| Adultery ; Nayef heart, rongue, and hand, 
| All kind of filchinefs is fadly found 
To be too fruitfulin our Englifh ground: 
iin Court,and;Camp, City, and Countrey, we 
| This kind of fin grown impudent do fees; .- 
The Nation. hath the forehead of an Whore, 
Declares her fin-as Sodom, and doth more: 
When fuch’as fhould in others punith ir, 
(The {ame themfelves without fhame docomn\; ts 


| Sinners 
| 


elena sit 


46 Scafonable Thoughts in Sad Times: 


Sinners are bold, and donot feek to hide 
Their fhame, but albreproof thereof deride; 
We read by Plague did many-thoufands die, 
When #frael did with 0ab’s Daughters lie? 
How Sodom, and Gomorrah when they burn’d>* 2) 
In lufttul hear, God into afhes turn’d: bio 
By fire from heav'n, fince firftour guile and blame: |v! 
Hath been, well mightour {uff ring be thefame's, ’ 
And that fame filthy City: which doth lie’ "4 |W 
In ruines, How fullof Adulterie, ~ oe a | 
And all uncleanefs wasit > and’asfome a) 
Obferv’d, the Plague did -moft in'placés:‘come'©* . Jp 
And rage,where this fin reign'd,yet, healeh return’éd Any 
To them, afrefh they-intheir:oldInfts burn'd: 

In filthinefs they drove-‘on Sodom’s trade, 

And now by fire arelike Gomorrahmade 

Yet have a remnant {cap’t, like little: Zoay 

For fhelterunto:Lor, let {uch beware?! 

More Plagues in‘ftore for finners ftill here are. 

Thou fhalt norftéal faith God bueOmy foul 

How doth our Peoples practice this controul > 

Will they not rob? Yes, ‘God himfelfithey will ; 

In Tithes, and Offerings: they do'it fill; 

Es In ev'ry Parith Vicar you may fee 

| A witnefs of the old Church robberie : 

Nor can we yet forget the later time, 

When Sacriledge accounted was no crime : © 
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(When from the @burch her Rights,Revenues, Lands 
(Were pluck’t:away by Sacrilegious hands : 

| When fome mets zeal the very Bells did mele 
\Bullets to make, their Enemies to pele: 
|When,heat of Reformation our Church Plate 
‘Coin’dinto current ‘money for the State. 

iat} And fome mens’ feud witl Superftition rene 

iy | Each peice of Brafs from duftie monument : 

| When greedy Cormorants ftood gaping ‘till 
|For gleab,and tithes,even to the Goofe,whofe quill, 
| Thanks be to God, is-left usxyetito write 

|| Thefhame of thofe, who infuch theft delight 5 
titi And was it not Commiffion of tranfgreffion 

| Againft his Law, to Plunder by Commiffion > 

| Befides their Sequeftration, Decimation, 

| Was there not cunning ftealing in this Nation 2 
| Whatever fome do-reckon of their fin, 

Far leffer theives I doubt have hanged bin, 

| Now when I Fraud, and Cofenage think upon; 
| Extortion, Bribery, and Oppreffion: 
|Iifearalmoft inev’ry way and ftreet, 

) |Go where:you will, each man’s atheif you macet : 
| Seme on the Bench are greater theives by far, 

| Than fuch ‘as ftand before them at the'bar : 

| Too often Law, and Livings too are fold 

|For bribes, ‘and fimony, now very bold: 

|Such as do fell, orlend to'court muft ftay, 
jAndfome yearshence for expedition pay : 
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In.ev’ry fhop a cheating thief:doth ftand, 7 
To cofen with fine words, while:by the hand»: | 
He friendly fhakes you’; In each:Marker, Fair;”) 
Each buyer finds thieves. are notivery rare. =) || 
Each brother will f{upplant, and:falfely deal, : 
Each neighbour over-reach, which is to fteal : 
And I believe, even to the Countreys cof, 
The King of all men now is cheated moft. etal 
Whom may wetruft, whofeweard now. dare’ wii 
Why do-we Bondsto one another make ?': (take jit 
There are we fee more thieves amorig us, then: |: | 
Honfe-breakers, Cut-purfes,and High-way men? /)it 
Now may I be of Feremiab’s mind, be 
And with fome quite: lodging-place:to find 
In folitary Wildernefs , that fo: 
I might from fuch atreach’rous people go: 
Who bend their tongues asbows for cofening lies 3) tt 
Deceitful men; whom none will eruft, that tries: | 
Whofe tongues-are arrows fhot out, {peak deceit, 
Unt’ring fine words'to cheat, they.lie in wait : 
Of fuch God faith, Behold, l’le mele, and try them ssw 
Reprobate filver, chen to be he’l {py them, i 
Shall I not vifit for thefe things, faith he, moet 
And on fuch'people-now avenged be ? 
And as the City:hath:notorious been 
For fins of-thisfort, juftly now ’tis feen 
Low inthe duft, funk under its own weighr 
Of Cofenage, and Opprefiion, from its neigh oT 
sand-| 
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,andlords intolerably rack’t their Rent, 
(his made them rack their Confciences to vent 
‘uy At higheft rates their VVares ; E’ven forc’t to cheat, 
fo get their Landlords Rent, their Family meat : 
fraud, with Equivocations, lies to'mask, 
Double the price of any thing to ask, 
lath been thebrand of Citizens we know: 
(hefe things may be the caufe of all their woe, 
i hou fhale not bear falfe witnefs God hath faid: 
iow then are Knights of th’ poft become a trade? 
Nay thofe who like Saints walk in holy guife, 
i ?O bend their tongues as bows for telling lies’: 
fad there been none who would falfe witnefs bear, 
Pur Martyr'd Sovereign had yet ftood clear 
lefore the worft of Judges, Calumnies 
Were ever blown into the peoples eyes 

iyfLeft they fhould fee his innocence, and wrongs) 
is) fy {ubtile flander from their double tongues, 

3, Who fought againtt, yet faid they for him fought, 
Yow'd to preferve, yet to the Scaffold brought 
ts life, and honour 3; ftill belied his Caufe, 

lis Perfon, Party, and the jufter Laws; 

While ina mockery of Juftice, they 

NVould feem by Law their Sovereign to flay : 
talfely accufe God too, Religion; Reafon, 

WVhile they would make thefe feemt’ allow their 
lad not falfe rumors, & reports mong us,(Treafon- 
ito Rebellion gull’d the people thus : 
| They'd 
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They'd ne’re have fuffer'd Charles the firft fo goodly! 
A Prince, by Regicides to lofe his blood : 
Still the fame trade of lying’s carried on 
Under the.mask of pure Religion : 
INo Mountebanck doth ufe more lying tricks | 
To cheat, than thefe religious Empericks : | 
On womens zeal when they’ d commit a Rape, 
The Pander {till muft be religious Ape: | 
To flander King, and Bithops, from the Chutes | Wall 
Is ftill the way, new Profelytes to lurch : 
Aind of all men the be: Tribe are molt 
Belyed by fome; who of their Saintfhip boat 5 
Nor of her fons alone falfe tales they broach, 
But moft the Church their Mother. do reproach : ve 
Schifm’s backt with flander of the*Church their Mool| 
Yet all the Factions flander one another: — (ther* yy, 
But befide Slanders, Errors, Herefies, | 
Falfe Oaths, Equivocations, Perjuries, 
Are in thete finful dayes among us found, Ni 
To grow,and thrive, and {pread in Engli{b sroundi| hs! 
Oaths of Allegiance, fome like Sampfons cords — | 
Can {nap afunder, while a pack of words 
They call a Covenant, contrived by 
A pack of Knaves, mutt hold inviolably | 
Oaths of Canonical Obedience | 
Many to keep make little Confcience, 

3ut {wallow them, and think no more u - ty 


Thefe ne’re rife in their ftomacks,though they don’/4,;,, 
Ait 


‘WA all obferve them,while'a {queamith Sifter, 


To whom the Crofs,or Surplice, gives a Glifter, 
[tgoes againft their Confcience to. offend 


I hough oaths, fubfcriptions, and all bonds theyrend 


In pieces quite ; nay their good Dames to pleafe, 
Mo all their duty give a writ ofeafe: 


iit Nor is the Countrey fertile foil alone 


— 


o thefe ill weeds, but they have freely stown 


i, Vithin the City, for fuch fins of late 


bod juftly might lay ir even defolate, 
Nor is the root of all curs’d evil lefs 


; Pf growth in Englifh ground, Covetoufnefs: 


(his {in with us hath had the greateft ftroke 


ah n breach of both the Tables; we thus broke $ 


aoany make Gold their God, a filver thrine 
ts their Déana, Confcience for coin 


b fold ;.Truch,Honeftie, Juftice, and Faith 
(he greedy luft of Gain devoured hath : 
> curfed thirft for gain, what canft not thou 


nidOmpel frail mortals finful hearts to do : 
s (0 {wear, and lie,rebel, and murther, and 


} urn bauds,or whores,Knights of the poft, or ftand 
}ocry, and rob, tocofen, and betray 
Their deareft friend, Church-rights to make their 
for gainto proftiture wives, daughters, and 

o any thing, they are at thy command : 

Nay fome the form of godlinefs do make 


i cloak for cofenage, and a {nare to take 
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; 
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The fimple buyer in : In holy guile iy fie 

Some huckfters dare of fouls make merchandife 5)!" 

Who like the Pharifees pray by the hour 

Only the widows houfes to devour : 

And others will not {pare an hour.to pray, 

Devoted unto Mammon quite are they 5 

Who now do find to leave their fhops to pray; 

Had been'to keep their fhops the fureft way : 

While Coveroufnefs in all our hearts thus grew, 

Alas poor London | is it not too true? 

For thefe things we, and thou above the reft, 

By the juft band of God now fuffereft. 

Nor let the Drunkard think he is forgot, 

His Nations ftain, and his religions blot : 

Who under one Commandement alone 

Is hardly rank’t, his fins ’gainft ev'ry ones 
Or doth at leaft betray him to commit 

The Heav’n: provoking fins, which violate it, 

The {winifh Drunkard Bacchus doth adore : 

Who Oaths, and Curfes in his mouth hath more? 
Gods Service he contemns, his Sundays {pends 

At fome good fellowfhip of drunken friends: 

He little Honour, of Obedience fhows 

To whom he Honour, and Obedience ows 5 

Bethey Parents or Preifts, Prelates, or Prince's 
| David the Song of Drunkards was long fince:: : 

What brawls, contentions, murthers fome commit |i, 

In drunken Revels, without fear, or wit: | 
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By drinking Healths; fome drink away their own, 
‘ili WAnd kill themfelves, a thing not feldom known: 
(Wine is they fay the milkof Venus, true, 
IA Drunkard not a Wencher, who ere knew? 
INor {pares he cofening, fland’ring ,and doth covet 
More liquor ftill, above his Soul doth love te: 
; {To fins of all forts rhus he gives the reins, 
)) PAH ill with’s, liquor flides into his veins: 
Since now forife is this abomination, 
'Who can expe& from Heaven, but defolation, 
|And withthe noifome Peftilence chaftife 
|A beaftly people, who themfelves difguife 
|So much with drink ; fome their bow]s tofling up, A 
Found death even at the bottom ofthe Cup; ae 
Wren in the midft of jolliry were they, : 
MDeazh brought a reck’ning up andtook away 3 
'And in this City, where this fin wascommon, 
| A Drawer now can fhow a room to no man: 
| Such who o’re-chare’d with drink too oft caft in, 
wi) | God out of houfe, and home hath caft for fin - 
| And he hath pour’d that wine upon the floore, 
| Which often laid the drinkers there before : 
| Wine ina thoufand Cellars was burn’t all, 
! And pour’d out at the Cities Funeral : 
| And fome for lofs of wine did more lament 
« | Thani for their fins, for which our Plagues are fent: 
wall) More ofa Tavern, or Play-houfe the fall 


| Lament, than of a Church, or Hofpital, 
| E Sick 


: 
* 
: 


| 
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Sick with this fin from head to foot hath bit’ 
Our Nation, fick’tis juftly for this fin : 

Their Wine inflam’d the’Citizens before; 
Juftly now fire inflam’d their Wine therefore: 
As well with fhame,as wine, to make thefé blufh,, jy! 
God now in th’ fire appeared in the byth';) hs 
And for this fin God juftly might, ‘nd doubr, 

Make this good Land to {pew the dwellers’ out: ! 
And next to Drunkennets, now Pride may ftand | \") 
Accus'd as caufe of all woe in this Land: 
For this the French, whofe Apes in this we be, 

May juftly be our fcourge’s the vanitie |’ 

Of varying fafhions ! which doth make 1s ftrange 

To fuch as know us, and our women change | 
Their fhape with each new Moon, &fotne do thow.,)ikw 
By the loofe wanton garb in’ which'they 50, ea |: 
What ware they fell’; and fome do ftrive by paint, | fia 
To make the ugly Devil feem‘a Saint: — 
Some have their faces with black Pateles dre ft, 

As thinking dapled Ladies will fell’ beft': 

Methinks it feems as if fome Feind did place 

The print of Hell burnt fingers on their face : 

Born with fuch {pots fhould you your children fee,, | ii» 
You'deall’t no beauty, but deformitie-: 

God now fends fpots, as he would theirs deride, 

+ And note toall, that theirs is plagute Pride - 
And now adays, becaufe within there refts 
So little Vertue in moft womens brefts, | 
(Which; 
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(Which of old won them Husbands,that would give 
‘Dowries to get a vertuous Wife to live 
fWith them, as helps moft meet,and comforts {ure; 
‘ot: [Friends in both fortunes till death to endure : ) 
‘Wil Naked they expofe them to youthful eyes, 
(Hoping, if nor true Love, yet Luft may rife 
[At {uch a fight 3 and feizing on the heart 
‘i, {Betray ic unto.them, and the fond {mart 
|| Of Cupid’s flames, while thefe do now deny 
| What they would faineft grant, and only try, 
| By {prinkling water to increafe the fire, 
| By their denyalto augment defire : ) 
iwe | Thus hunt they for their dear, and ufe fome wile 
| To bring the fimple heart within their toil : 
yf) Vertue can only it afubjec& makes 
| Beauty a wandring heart may captive take : 
‘iit, | And now our Ladies vanity, and pride, 
~ | Andtheir negle& of Hufwifery befide, 
| Affright allfeber men, who fear to woo, 
| Left they fhould court their woe in deing {05 
| Or with their wives will now fome thoufands havé 
| To keep them in the fafhion fine, and brave. 
(s) Whar a fine life our Gallants live ? and yer 
’T were fine indeed, if “twere the way to get 
To Heav’n, and its immortal happinefs ; 
But they’re befide the way I more than guefs 5 _ 
Whole days, and years aré always vainly {pent 
In Dreffing, Miftreffing, and Complement 5 ih 
EZ Who 
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Who rife, and drefs by noon , come down and dinulyii 
Then to a Play, thence to,the Houfe of wine, | 
And {fo to bed, it may be drunk before’: 
Perhaps all night embracing of an whote : pp 
If thefe be Chriftians,where’s their Maltérs badgrd yn! 
The Crofs, and Sclf-denyal ? they can’t fadge 
With thefe 5 If fuch go hence to glory, 
Hell, and the Devil {ure are but a ttory : 
The way to Heav’n is broadeft fure, if they 
Who-wander thus, can thither find the way : 
Pride doth ufurp on God, provoke him thus 
To plague us for’t, that he might humble us: 
And that proud City, which lift up her’head 
Above the reft in pride, full low is'laid’: | 
The parent, nurfe, fpring, ftace, of pride, and vaiilh,; 
Fafhions,and tricks, which our Religion ftain, yw 
And whofe proud Dames out-vied in earifhnefs,  |\\,(, 
Our modeft Ladies in their Countrey- drefs, 
Toall thefe fins, wherewith this finful Land 
Bcfore the Lord of Heav'n doth guilty ftand, 
~ May many ageravations urged be, 4 
From Gofpel:light, whereby men clearly {ce | 
The evilof thefe evils, yer do they | 
The works of darknefs in the brightett day 5 
From great Ingratitude fo plainly thowa, 
When God miraculoufly poured down 
Incomparable mercies on us ; thofe, 
Who late oppreft under their cruel foes, | 
| Coulal 
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Lould own their fins the caufe of all their woes, 
“ow freed from thefe, return again to thofe : 
‘ \ King, a Parliament, a Church regain’d 
leace, Liberty, Religion maintain‘’d, 
ome defperate God-dam mes do begin 
Oo war with Heav’nby their Gigantine fin: 
(he roaring blades aloud do quickly call 
tor thundring Vengeance on their heads to fall: 
VVhen health, and plenty, joy,and triumph,crown’d 
Dur Land, our hainous fins apace abound : 
jwearing, Carowling, Cheating, Briberie, 
Dppreffion, Sacriledge, and Simonie, 
Pride, luft, and all rhe rout of fins o’re-run 
Dur Countrey, fo our joy, and triumphs done : 
We firft forfook the God of mercies, and 
silSod makes his mercies to forfake our Land ; 
i, (And nowto mercy judgment doth fucceed 5 
iit’; WVe furfeited, and God doth make us bleed : 
Abundance of corruption ficknefs brings 5 
And heat of Iuft hath fir’d our pleafane things: 
et under all thefe Judgments are we ftill 
incorrigible, and perverfe in ill : 
(God may fay, I have fent the Peftilence, 
That I might bring you to an humble fenfe 
IDf fin : your young men withthe Sword I flew: 
Wour City I as Sodom overthrew - 
Wet have ye not returned unto me ; 
herefore yet {even times more I’le punifhye: 
} E 3 And 
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And thus-of. all our woes we {ee the caufe 


Tranfgreffion 
A Gofpel unb 


is again{t Gods. holy Laws: 
ecoming ‘Converfation 


Provoketh God thusto alia our Nation: 


And in the ripping up our fins to fee 

» and {pring of all our miferié; 
not have men think, 
Or fin, or party, 
Our woes, and jud 
To all, andev’ry 0 
My own, or Friends, 


Would think for th 


The root 


I would 


And each apply 


Which healing e 
Nor need we do 


If all will burthe Remedy endure : 


Which now I thall conf 
For all thefe woes to'fi 


eee ee 


nc a apne 


T he Cure. 


det of, and try, 
id a remedy. 


to anyone. 
Dimpute alone i 
gments, but to one, ‘and other!!! 
ney I would not {mother 
but do defire that all 

eit fins thefe things us befal 
the Plaifter to his wold, 
v'ry one will make alMound : 
ubt to havea perfe@ Cure 


. atten oe 


At "tis half wrought already, fince we fee 


The inward caufe of our fad maladie: 


Now to remove the caufe js 
Way to effe@a{afe and fpeedy cure: 


the moft fure 


And had I but good Patients, then I-mighe 


Promife a cure, and lofeno credit by’r': 
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But I mutt firfk the Patients court, to let 

iThe Phyfick be apply’d, for they as yet, 

How fick foever, {corn our Miniftry, 
KWVho would the healing Remedies apply : 
In bodily Difeafes they will hie 
Them quickly to Physicians, left they die, 
Send, pray, and pay, take what's preferib’d, endure 
(All pains, and tortures, for a {peedy cure: 

But in their Soul diftempers will not give 

Anear to found advice, nor feek to'live: 
\And when we freely offer, do difgutt 

4), (Our wholfom Phyfick, fuch needs perifh mutt : 
iis Earth lefs worth than Heav’n? or is the Soul 
‘Lefs to be valued than the Body foul > 
No reafon can; you thus prepofterous make 5 
‘We keep the Casket for the Jewels fake : 
Or if this granfitory life now ts 
‘In more efteem than Heav’ns immortal blifs , 
| Yet take our counfel, and our medicines, feeing 
| They’re for the welfare of your prefent being - 
| Receive, apply, and let them work, they health, 
| Temporal, and eternal peace, and wealth 
| Do bring : And now thefe Remeties fo rare 
| Repentance, Faith, and true Obedience are : 
| Repentancetakes away the:caufe of woe, 
| Faith reconciles us unto God, and fo 
| Future Obedience will our blifs fecure, 


|, From age to age for ever'to endure. iii 
B 4 Go 
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Go mourning, and hold up your guilty hand 
Before Godsbar, there {elf-condemnéd ftand ; 
The way hereto be fav’dis to contefs, 
Your finscloak not,excufe not, nor make lefs 3 
But aggravate them all, ‘mercy implore, 
From him who keepeth mercy ftill in ftore 
For penirene offenders, ever will] 
Exaltrhe humble, -and the mournful fill 
VVith Oyl of gladnefs, never will defpife, » 
But with delight accepts the Sacrifice 
Of broken-hearts, and binds them up and heals 
The wounded Spirit, which compunton feels : 
Before Gods foot-ftool therefore proftrate lie, 
Cry guilty Lord, contefs, or elfe you die : 
Judge,and condemn your felves, if you would {aver} ue 
Your felves,with God {uch only pardon have. 
Relent, repent, reform, and throughly purge 
Away your fins, and God will take his (courge, 
And Plague away, witly him make but your’ peace, 
And he will make your VVars with men to ceafe, 
Or us Victor: ;7uench bur the flames of lutt, 
And he willraife the City from the duft, 
That kindled firfteGods wrath, and this the flame 
VVhich fit’d the City of foancient fame : 
For this bow down before Gods Throne,and kneel; | (;( 
This fire might melt you, if you were all fteel, 
Into fome godly forrow’s hie as low 
As doth your City; and bemone your woe, | 
Repent | 
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| Repent in duft, and athes, as that lies, 


| And God will make it Phenix like to rife 


| From Funeral afhes, London then fhall yee 


| More glorious in its Refurrection fee : 


ee se ae 


te —— 


| Might this fire be the Cities Purgatory, 

| God would reftore it with far greater glory : 

| Thus if Repentance make our peace’ with God, 
| VVe may believe he’! throw away his Rod: 

) VVithout Repencance Faith-prefumption is, 
And finds no mercy: but when mixe with this 
Tt never fails to find, and {ure ground hath 

For hope; and truft, and then indeed ‘tis faith: 
If we repent, it's the Condition ftill 
Imply’din every Promife, that God will 


iil), Prevent, ortake away his Judgments, bue 


Th’ impenitent the door of mercy {hut 

Againft themfelves; and lock chemfelves in woe, 
Keep then your forrows, or your fins forgoe : 

| But if we do repent, we then may trufk, 

God will forgiveus becaufe he is jult - 

Then pray in faith, with hearty Supplication, 
That God would pardon this our finful Nation, 
| Remove his heavy hand, fend peace and health; 


een 


Repair our ruines, and reftore our wealth. 


|| Go fin no more, but henceforth him obey, 


So fhall our Kingdom flourith, and all they 


| VVho feek its ruine fhal!l confounded be, 


And {nar’d in their {ubtile iniquitie - 


No 
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No force, nor fraud thall burt a righteous Canfe,; | 
Manag ‘d by fuch,as keep th’ Almighty’s Laws. 
But we oft fee the jufter caufe o'rechrown | 
In finners hands, who hardly. God will own, 
The ftronger party.to the weak a prey, : 
When they will not the Lord; of ;Hofts obey. 
If God be for.us, who can us defeat? 
If he againft us, where hall we retreat 
For refuge? If.we him againftus arm Vv 
‘Whom all the cteatures ferve, what cannot harm 
And ruine us? The Angels take Gods pay, 
And one of them a mighty Hoft can flay : 
The Stars in their {wift courfe do flyly fight 
‘Gods battels againft finners day, and night : 
Clouds are his Canons, {wift deftru@ion fling 
By Thunder; and their Lightnings vengeance bring) hii 
By. fire on finful mortals : andthe wind | 
Brings on its wings oftruine to mankind : 
The calmer air convey:the Peftilence, 
Whereby death fteals into us without fenfe : 
The Earth is iron; andthe Heav’ns are brafs, 
When threatned Famine God willbring to pafs! 
Earth once did open, andtake Rebels in 
| Alive, as if it could nor bear that fin: 
S| The Seas do pafstheir bounds, and us o’reflow 
| With mifcheif, when God bids chem further go: 
| Frogs, Locufts, Caterpillars, creeping things, 
Will cake the Palaces of mighty Kings Tow 
if When | 
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KWhen God doth arm them, ahd'their' perfonsfeife,, 
| And in a Land devour all (when God dotlr pleafe) 


| That's fair,and fruitful: Even our breath infe&s, 
Our very duft tatns Lice, or fome Infecs 
| To infeft finfulimen 3 A Fly ’tis fpoke 

} Ventur’d'a Pope infallibly to choke: 

|} Could he Souls‘our of Purgatory vote, 

) And yet not keep a Fly out of his throat > 


| But thus we fee,when God'gives them Corimiffion, 


itt || The feebleft Creatures give us expedition 
| Into another world: who God fiot feats 
) Hath all the world in Arms about his ars : 
| While Man his Maker férves, he’s Lord of thefe ; 
| But when he fins they are his Enemies’: 
i? | When we provoke our God,whete e’te we'go, 
vellit| Ekach creature looks upon us as a foe : 
| God wiil prote&; and blefs his fervants, but 

| They who rebel, no confidence can put 

| In him: Since to believe, and nor obey, 
) Self flatt’ry is no faith, henceforth I pray, 

|) Lets lay the {ure foundation of our trtft, 
|| In purpofesto keep his Laws moft jut : | 
| Then may we truft he will our Plagues remove, 
| And fhowr down bleffings on us from above : 
| When we do purpofe to endeavour, and 
Do ftrive to putpofé to keep his command : 
| Begin anew courfe then, and never ceafe 
| To walk in Gods ways, for his ways are peace, 


64 Seafonable Thoughts in Sad Times. 


And pleafantnefs, to-beat Chrifts yoke delight ; 

His yoke is eafie, and his burthen light t 

To fin is no light thing, did it not prefs 

Legions of Angels to the bottomlefs 

Infernal pit from higheft glory 2 hath 

Not man by weight of fin been preft to death > 

Look upon worldly wealth, and count it drofs ; 

Deny your felves, take up your Saviours Crofs ; 
The worlds crown hath its crofs, his crofs a Crown). | li 
Her {miles betray, more fafety’s in her frown, 
Give unto Cafar, andto God their due. 

Fear God honour the King,to both be true: 

Since God is one, {o let your heart be, and 

Serve him with one heart after his command, 

Thiak not your wit a better way can find 

To worfhip God, than what is his own mind : 

Take not his Sacred Name in vain,nor {wear 


.. Profanely, but with reverence, and fear 


Mention Gods holy Name, in Juftice, Truth, 
Ar \Judgment,when call’d toit,take an Oath, 
Obl: the holy Times,grudge not tofpare 
Some time each day for holy thoughts, and pray’r 3 
But on the daysto worthip confecrate, 
Divide not betwixt God, and Mammon, hate 
rob God, and your Souls, be wholly given 
To holy Service, grudge not one in {even 
To him that made them all, nor yet refufe 
The Churches holy days, as {uch to ufe: 
Nor 
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| Nor count to pray {carce worth your coming there, 
| Since God doth ftyle his Houfe;the houfe of Pray’r, 
| Honour your Parents of all forts, and fhow’. 
| To Prince,and Prieft thé rev’rence that yowowe : ' 
i») | Their nakednefs when {py d lament, and bide ; 
» | And not like Cham difcover,: and deride. 
‘oi; | Hate not your brother,have no murtherous thought: 
(nim Remember what dire Vengeance murther brought 
| On Cain, and under no pretence be killing 5 
| Religion cannot juftifie blood-fpilling. 
| Make clean your hearts, and keep your bodies free 
| From Fornication, and Adulterie : | 
| They ate the Temples of the Lord, be fure 
| The holy Spirit hath a manfion pure 
| In you ; That Dove likes not a cage unclean: 
| You’l be th’ unclean Spirits den, if obfcanes 
| Be juft, and honeft, and do no man wrong, 
) Nor cheat, and cofen with a double tongue 5 


Il! gotten goods do not increafe your wealth, 

But are the ruft, rhat watts by fecret ftealeh: 

Think not you gain, when you a curfe'do get, 

| This is a Canker, and will furely fret. 

| Accufe thou no man falfely, nor defame 

| Thy neighbour, tender asthine own, his Name : 
The Angel durft not on the Devil rail ; 

And fhall we call them Saints, who donot fail 

) Prince,Prelates,Priefts, 8 all their friends to flander; 
yl Nor fpare the Church their Mother, but will brand 
her) With 
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With Calumnies, their Schifm to juftifie ; 

Bagis the-Caufe fure, ,which doth need a lie 
For its{upport: and fhallthey not-be had 

In mese,efteem, whom foes by. lies: make bad 
Father.of lies the Devil's rightly ftyld ; 

And he who jike hisn is.,.is-his.own child: 

Hisown. brood then.are {ure the Se€taries, 
Whofe.conftant: Trade is to be. telling lies : 
Truth ynto.ev'ry one, or friend, or foe, . 

In Juftice, and in:‘Gharity we owe. 

Asc nor God asthe ‘Heretick doth, a3 

Who broaches his. own' Error, for Gods Truth, 

Beware of Covetouftiels rhe root,of Evil! 

Mammon of all-the fwarm's,the Mafter Devil: 
Lovenot.the world, nor. fell chy Soul for coine 

Thy Sonl’s.a richer Jewel, than. doth.fhine 

In this inferior Orb, keep,that, and. quit 

Thy wealth ,wealeh’s, of no. worth and price to it. | iw 
Love God, thy,Soul, thy, Friend cover, more grace +3 hu 
And care: to. fee in -Heav’n thy. Saviours face. : 
Leave Drunkennefs,,andlew’d debauchery, 

Your Nations, and Religions infamy, 

Your fouls,and bodies ruine, families bane, 

Eftases confumption, only Devils gain: 

God made. you Man,make not your felf a Beafts . 
Driak ofits Reafon will your mind divett : 

-Drink\rorefrefiment, notto fottifhnefs ; 

‘Byihealshs:to lofe your own is fortifhnefs 5 ; | 
tayy| 


Stay at the thirdglafs, keeping ftill rhe round 
(Doth often {pill the drinkers on the ground: 
Cuftom, continuance makes the Wine inflame. 


' ) [Then inthy Face beholders fee thy {hame, 


Leave foolith Pride, and garifh vanity, 

(And cloath your felves with neat Humility : 
IMecknefs, and Grace, with neatnefs more adorn,” 
Than all the foolifh Fathions which are worn. 
(Let not Gods Mercies be.by us negleGed ; 

Nor all his Judgments leave us uncorreéted : 

‘His fhowrs of Bleffings be more fruitful under,’ 


uh, LAnd let his hammering Judements'break afunder 


it [Walk in the Light, and Light {hall you reward, 
ji, WLight of Gods countenance in heav'nly blifs 


Your rocky Hearts, the means of Grace regard ; 


* 


hWVhere neither Fire,.nor V Var, nor Sicknefs is : 
‘Nay did we thus, I doubt nor: God would fend 
Us here Peace, Health,and Joy, our Times amend : 


we And with our former bleffings profper us, 


FA ee ee nel 


|For the days wherein we’re afflicted thus : 
| VVhich that our God, and Saviour quickly may 5 
| Let usrepent, return, and humbly pray. 


Deo gloria in excelfis, 


ona 


FINIS, 
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¥P sar. 118. 6, 7,16. | 
6. The Lord is on my fide, I will not fear what man can dis) (\ 
Snt0 130. 
7. The Lord.taketh my part with them that help me, there-- 
fore (hall I fee my defire uponthem that hate me. 
10. A Nations compaffed me about, but in the Name off. 
the Lord will I deftroy them. 


ie Psat. 91. 

Surely he (hall deliver thee from the [nave of the Fowler andiip,i: 
from the noyfome Peftilence. ) 

He (hall cover thee with his feathers, and under his wingst\. 
fhalt thou truft, histruth {hall bethy (bield and buckler,&c. |. 

Thou fhalt not be afraid of the terror be night , nor for thee\'*'' 
Arrow that flyeth by day. | Ge Son 

Nor for the Peftilence which walketh in darknefs, nor for thee\")\» 
Deftruction which wafteth at noon-day. 

AThoufand {hall fall at. thy fides and: Ten thoufand at thy), 
right hand, batit foall-not come nigh thee. mY 


JER. 30. } 

18, Thus (aith the Lord, Behold ! I will bring again thee) \\\i 
Captivity of Jacobs Tents, and have mercy on his dwelling?) 
places, and the City (hall be builded upon-her own heap, and ther) \y\ 
Palace {hall remain after the manner thereof « Pp, 

19. And omt of them {hall proceed Thanksgiving , and thet), 
woe of them that make merry, and I will multiply them, &Co-) 
I will alfo glorifiethem, &c. 

20..-Their.Children alfo {hall be as af ore- tive, BEC... 

And I will puni(h all thems that opprefs them, 8c. 
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‘A Cordial to Chear our Spirits 


under our Calamities *. 


(1.) 
IW te force of Phyfick quite hath put to rout; 
The noxious humors did within us reign, 
‘The vital Spirits almoft tired out 
{By the long confli& which they did maintain 5 
"| The wife Phyfician doth fome Cordial give 
i The Patients fainting Spirits. to:revive. 
| (2,) 
xh] Thus when by mournful conflicts we have won 
| The day of fin, and hope our-woes do flie : 
| Teh tim’rous heatts into defpair do run, 
| And when the cure, is wrought begin to die ; 
*Tis not amifsto give fome Confolation 
4), To chear the Spirit of an humbled Nation. 


_ 


: (3) 
wi) Andif indeed the mighty. Hand of God 
) Hath duly humbled us, we need notfear, 
#8) We once corrected, he’l reje& the Rod 5 
i") And from our mournful eyes wipe ev ry tear 5 
His face onus fhall thine, frown on our foes, 
And from our Land to theirs ttanfmit our woes. 
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(4.) 
Chear up brave Exglifh, fear no foe but fin! 
Though the ingrateful Dstch, and Dane’ combine, 
And proud Freach buftle sthefe thall:nothing win, — |, 
Bur fhame,and flaughter from Gods hand, and thine ti 
Thy thundring Guns (hall thake the Belgick (hore, 
Their Lyon(ajcouch, when ours dorowle & roarsiiiy 
Sop | 
Their Lyon once wasa poor {neaking Curr i 
Broke from Spains Cafile (6), croucht to us,to aim 
Our aid, in which had we but made demurr, | 
He foon had been remanded to his chain. 
We fuccour’d him until he freedom knew, 
Shook chain,and Mafter (¢) off,and Rampant grew.) 
(6.) 
The poor Diltreffed States came Suppliants then, 
Now, High and Mighty grown, they have forgot, 
Whofe blood and treafure helpt to make them men,,}),, 
“Twas the brave Englifh, Holland was it not > 
Methinks while lives the noble name of Vere, 
The Dutch thould bluth ’gainft England to appear. 


ue 


7. 
The valiant A&ts of the brave Veres for thefe, 
A fecond Cafar’s Commentaries make, 
Which whofoe’re furveys, from thence with eafe 
The height of Dutch ingratimde may take, 


Ae te een rn a me ter ae mente ee 11" 


(a) The Arms of Holland, ()) The Arms of Spain, from whoarche Nes mK A 
thalands revolrings were aided by Queen' Elizabeth, (¢) King of Spain, rn 


Who)| 
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Who by our Armies raifed to their height, 
To do us mifchief, ftill employ their might. 

(3.) 
\And who may truft.a Rebel, or expect 
“To finda Traytor prove.a faithful Friend, 
“WW ho violate Allegiance, will neglect 
WAI! Articles with others fortheirend: 
We hatcht them, thinking we fhould finda Dove, 
’Come forth,and loe ! it doth a Serpent prove. 
| (9+) 
| Like Serpents of a vip’rous brood, which firive 
| To kill the Parent gave chem life, and growth; 
| Thefe who by our Protection firft did thrive, 
Wig") To let-us live by whom they live are loath : 
‘But now we thall, if Scars {peak right their fates, 
| Bring down the Mighty to Diftrefled, Staces. 
(10.) aoe 
ist) So do.our Magi read in Heav’ns bright Book; 
'(God grant who rules the Stars, they may notetr,) 
| The (haggy Comets have their mifchief fhook 


eh) On us, now will as much to them transferr : 


) Heav’n hath,and will ftill ake our part no doubdr, 
| Th’ Almighty can the high and mighty rout. 
: (11,) 
i) Jult are thy ways O God, thy Judgments righe, 
| But we to thee, our foes to us ingrate, 
-| Therefore at Land thou juftly us do {mite, 

) Andcthem for us at Sca doft diflipate : 

- F 2 We 
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We humbled under thy correéting: pow’r, 
Them thou wilt quickly hamble under oiir. 
(12.) 
Thrice have the vaunting Belgians come to fhow 
Their numerous Navy, by conftraint did fight ; 
Thrice have the braver Englifh made them know, | |);\; 
Their fafery’s ‘beft pur(u’d by’hafty flight : i 
Twice their expecting people faw them come 
As prey before the Exg/ifh hunted home, 
(13,) 
Once when unlucky fhot difabled quite 
Our Gen’rals Ships that they could not purfue, 
They getting home, brag’dthey beat us-ut-right, 
But to get home with them is to fubdue : 
And a Thankfgiving wifely they obferv’d 
For that fomany of them were preferv’d: 
(1 4.) 
But ftay my Mu‘ ! and on the peaceful fhore 
Behold the martial combates on the Seas, 
Suchas no age ere veiwed heretofore, 
Nor will fucceeding times fee after thefe : 
Where God pays home ingratitude and pride 
Giving the’ Conqueft to our jufter fide, 
oo 54) 
His Royal Highnefs firft in Perfon goes, 
With him the brave Pritice’ Rwpert,each of thefe 
More worth than all the Navy of our foes, 
Whom the bold opdam did not doubt to feife : : 
With} 


* 
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hWith what odds foughtiwe them ? if richeft prize 
Can whet the Valour ofour Enemies, 

(165) 
The Fleets engag’d (d) and.a fierce confli& grew, 
‘The clouds of {moke.obfcur’d the midday Sun, 


ie From thund’ring Ganons.ftorms of bullets flew 


Driving out fouls, while ftreams of blooddo run 
‘From fhatter’d bodies, as fometimes you fhall 


i In {udden fhowres fe rain » from houfes fall, 
7») 


| The frighted Sua himfelf? ith’ {moke doth fhroud, 
| And threatens night fo foon as day’s begun 5 
| To do his office, from no thundring cloud 


ig, | Lightning breaks forth, but from the louder Gun : 


| When peaceful Heavy’n denies its purer light 
| To mortals rage, by their own fire they Giche, 
( 18.) 
| Forth from the deadly Enginesfirie womb 
) The {p’rit’ous Peter burfting rends the skies, 


| And flaming Sulpher raifes foaming fcum 


‘id 


In boiling Se as, the fifhin water fries 's 
The Earth receiving the spare doth quake, 
Burall chis cannot Englifh { pirits fhake, 

(19. ; 
No wonder they did Deifie of old 
Their valiant Heroés, who undaunted run 
Into the arms of Death, refolv’d, and bold, 
For Fame, atid Honour they no ‘peril (hun, 


(d) The het fi; ght W th the Dytcb. 


Era 
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But dangers which all others dread defie ; 
A noble foul’s a kind of Deity. 


: (20, 
Put if thefe: Heroes had fo great renown, 
Who ftood in noifelefs war, pecking out life 
With flying Arrows, hewing bodies down 
With Swords, to let out fouls ; a{porting ftrife 
What honours due tohim who never fhuns 
The deaths which flies fo thick from roaring Guns {ll 

(21.) 

Guns,whofe report ftrikes fearful hearts wich deathy|*" 
And more with terror’ than with blows do flay, : 
Whole wind doth {natch from untouch't men their, * 
And paffing by can whifile fouls away: — (breath; | 
Here cowards hearts déad in their breafts are found), 
Though coming off at laft without a wound. 


| | (22.) : 

Guns whofe loud thunder thakes the ‘worlds hugee 
Into convulfive fits,and feems to threat (frame: 
A fudden ‘diffolurion ‘of the fame, th 
Before the wife Creator thinks it fit: 

Yet among thefe our Worthies boldly ftand ; 
With hearts unfhaken,(haking death by th’ hand, 

"es 

Nep‘une rows d with their noife comes up to fee, 
What on the furface of his Kingdoms done, | 
Rifing, he fhakes his head to fee that he | 
‘Cannot be Mafter of the Seasalone : | 


But | 


: 


—— 
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But that two daring Fleets are fighting for't 
AW ithout Commiffion from his watry Court. 


(24-) 
(He looks upon them, and the Dsich he knows, 
Their Land was ftol’n from him, & all their wealth 
‘His Tides bring in ; if nurfelings proves his foes, 


“He will recover whatthey gor by ftealth : 


\He fears them not, though valiant in acup, 


ri He thinks they cannot drink the Ocean up. 


(2.5;) 


uit But on the Exglifh cafts a jealouseye, 


| Seeing them mantled all.in fire, and {moke, 


wsiay He fears they will with him for Empire vies 

ua) Gazing a while, deep filence thus he broke: 
|| What mean thefe daring mortals 2 who are thefe 
| Without my leave thus Lord it on the Seas? 


(26.) | 
| He {pies the Duke (¢ ) and fears that Mars 1s come 


598) To ravith Thetis, and to rule at Sea 
") Yet thinks he, I will fend him whiftling home, 


| And therefore bids the winds to come away : 
) But drawing nearer he beheld the Prince ( f) - 
And his miftake, with a far kinder fence. 
| 27, 
| He fmooths his rufHed brow, and calms the air, 
Comes mildly on, doth thus the Duke falute ; 
Accept this Frident O thou fiercely fair, 
| And rule at Sea, fee it is Neptune's {ute : 
( e f ) Duke 0} To) R. ME Na Pile 8a ae See nn ee 


—— 


F 4 
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Let allthe winds ferve thy defign, and (how 
To thee, what reverence to me they owe, 
(23.) 


Where e’re my Trident’s known, or rulé extends, ||" 


From Sea to Sea, where e’re my tides do flow, 
Andto each River which his tribute fends 
To me, do thou a Conquerour ftill ¢o1 
Ride Sir‘in Triumph on the Ocean wide 
And tame thefe Higen Mogens {welling pride. 
(29.) 
He faid, and on his Sea-green Couch fits down 
To fee the iffue of the kindling fight : 
By this his Highnefs hot, ahd eager grown, 
Diffafes valour as the Sun doth lighe, 
‘Till by his raies the Engl:/b allon fire, 
Make the Dutch Valour {oon like {moke e 
(30.) 
They fire at greateft diftance, and the air 
Nor us they beat, and make the water fly, 
They hope the noife usa far off will {care, 
For they-much fear that we will come too nigh : 
But ours bear bravely up, not fpent a (hot 
Till almoft certain that they loofeit nor, 
| (31.) 
Now near enough, difchareed Canons fend 
Plutoa prefent of Dutch fouls, who take 
A fudden leave of { prangling corpfe, and wend 
To lower fhades over the $ tygtan lake : 


Xpire. 


Who 


Bh 


| 


: 
| 
4 
i 


| 


_ Whofe influence to fearin all gives'check; 
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Who came in’ hopes.as high-as Ships on float, 
Now {ail co theirlong home in-Chsron’s Boat, 


When our brave Admiral oa lofty: deck 
Stands brandifhing his Sword, confronting death, 


And infpires valiant heat by his warm breath, 
Whom as a noble prey Opdamie{pies, 
And with a daring fiercenefs at him flies, 


(33) / 
Him others follow, all rhe Duke engage, 
Who life ro his, anddeath to their men throws 
From martial brows, which with a {miling rage | 
Strike awful love into his very foes; | 
But five (g) toone isodds, yet fohe fhows 
His prefence counter-vaileth four of thofe; 

(34:) 
Smith {aw the unequal combate,and ftraight flew’ 7 
With wind. fill’dcanvafe wingsthe Duke to thield, 
Himfelf berweenthe Duke,and Dutch he threw, 
Nor gives them time to choofe, die, flie, or yield: 
One broad fide given unto opdam blows 
Him up, and blew away-the other foes. 

(35+) 
Now bragging Opdam (fer in Chair of State 
As ftill alive (chough kill’d before fome fay) 
With cofening thew his mer to.animate) 
Sinks down in Triumph, leading more the way 


(¢) Five of their Ships fer upon the Dulse’s at once, 
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To Stix and Acheron, where {uch as thall 

Defcend, will find him Plute’s Admiral. 
(36.) 

Mean while Prince Rupert doth like lightning fall 

Among the {cattered Squadrons of the Dutch, 

V Vhere he finds none, makes way like Hanibal, 

Who many fights have feen, {aw never fuch: 

With murd ring broad-fides opening paffage wide: 

His dreadful Frigate thorough them doth glide. 


(37) 
Paffing, on either fide he {hares his thor, 
To which Datch Hulls fo weak refiftance make, 
That {peedy death enters at ev’ry plot, 
And {inking fhips a fhrieking farewel take, 
And thiver’d fplinters from torn planks that fly 
To many deaths make one fhot multiply. 


Thorough, he tacks about, and foon returns, 

And from loud Guns repeats the doom of wounds, ,| fy; 
And deathtothem,fome finks ome takes,{ome burns, 
And hundreds makes fall into lafting {wounds : 

While his befieged batrer’d Pinnace ftood 

A floating Caftle in a Sea of blood. 


39+) 
Experience now doth givea juft allay 
To his high metal, borhin him do meet 
So duly temper’d, that he juftly may 
Lead a Land Army, or condué a Fleer : 
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| In Condu& wary,.and in Counfel grave, 
In Courage fiery, and in Conqueft brave. 
(40,) 
Here gallant Ho/ms too, bolddeftance gave 
To Trump, and all his fury, whom he made. 
’T wice quit his finking fhip his.life to fave, 
Who ina Boat got home atlaft, ‘tisfaid > (him, 
Where landing, if the women could have:catch’t 
For flaughter’d: fons, and husbands they'd have 
(41.) ({cratch’ him. 
Now all this time the ecchoing air refounds; 
The noife of war to many aking hearts 
On trembling Holland, and on Englifh grounds, 
Each wound in fympathizing bofomes fmarts: 
But now the routed Datch invoke the winds; 
Hoyfe all their failstoo flack for flying minds, 
(42.) 
All fteer for neareft Ports where their folk ftand 
Expe@ing them laden with f{poilsto come ; 
But fee them with ftretcht Canvafe fly to Land, ~ 
And the purfuing Emglifh drive them home. 
Whofe guns, and fhouts ftrengthning the winds the 
Hatt flecing Be/gians to their witht for fhore.(more, 


43. | 

Got into Harbour,there they skulking lie, 

By our Triumphant daring Navy aw’d: 

So creeps the tim’rous Hare to {ome wood by, 
And f{quatted lies, hearing the Hounds abroad: 


From 
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From {mitten breftsinow doleful cries rebound Bi 
For fons, and husbands not returned found, ee | 

. (44.) | 
Mean while: eur crouded fhore with thouts dott ili 
Of joyful people, which with longings: eye — (ring>| 
Behold the 'Veflelsthat doth tidings bring, | 
And Colours (4) Trophies of our Victorie : 
And conqu’ring Frigates bringing home theit prize,,)\i\ 
Make thundring Gunsfhake th’ earth, and rend thes jy 
| (45. (skies.) thst 
Whofe kind falute our watchful Forts return 
With as loud welcome, and the watry ftore, 
Proud of the Worthies on its waves are born, 
Curvets, and foams, and gallops tothe fhore: 
Where landed Captives,and the taken prize 
Do take our hearts, and captivate our eyes. 

(46.) 
Now fee the fruieof pious management 
Of war, and all affairs, we kept'a Faft 
Before the fight,and Heav’n fuccefs hath fent, 
Who fow in tears fhall reap in joy at lat : 
Lets owe our glory to Humiliation ; 
For humble Penitence exalts a Nation. 
(47.) 

What Prayers gotiler praifes give to' God; 
WVho in the firft Bagagement turn’d'the wind 
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(b)* Colours taken trom the Vutch fhips curs took, and fenr 4p rorhes§ Leh 
King, fhewed in the Countrics thicy went. 
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") PT'o favour us, and betothema Rod 


| With {moke repell’d to lath them-almoft blind: 
Nor will our giving God the greateft glory 1 | 


‘Oil At all eclipfe mans hoenour‘in the ftory. 


: (48.) 
In giving Thanks, we do but fow the feeds 
‘Of future bleffings, and lay up in ftore 


ifttt) Thar which in time a fruitful harveft breeds's 
tii] And praife for whatheav'n gives;befpeaks for more, 
ii) Thus do Thanks-givings Victories obtain, 


1 And Conquefts make esa again, 
49.) 

| Now bragging Holana-{aw they could not beat 

| The Englifh by their fingle ftrength alone, 

| From France, and: Denmark they feek aidtoget, 

| So hope to match us, being three to: one : " 

| We dread them not, our truft in God thall be, 

) There’s three in one'can make our own beat threes 
(59.) 

| Our King, and Loyal hearts no help require 

| From {uch confederates, our Caufe is good, 

| And God will blaft our foes defigns , as fire 

| Confumes with fudden blaze the thorny wood, 

| Though Nations compafs us about, we hall 

| In Gods great Name,we truft, deftroy themall. 


(51. 
| { The faithlefs Dane firft offer’d friendfhip here 
-| And during Treaty tempts us to hisPore (2) 


Sores, Ta ; 
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$2 A Cordial to Chear our. Spirits 
To feife the Belg’ans Indies anchot’d-there, 
ASquadron under Tyddiman go for’s : 
And under fail to Berghen bythe way 
Each Sea-mans mind is laden. with his prey, 

(52.) 
Arriv’d they-{eeinclos'd in Rocks their prize, 
Firft Clifford lands the Governour to treat, 
Who knowledge of-his Mafter’s (&) will denies, 
Bub'd by the Darch, be means both Kings to cheat = iit 
Yet bears us fair)in hand if once he knows 
His Princes will;:he our defign allows. 

3.) 

Mean while he lets the Belgéans plant on fhore 
Their batt’ring Canons to defend their wealth; 
And. from his Caftle murd’ring ‘pieces roar, 
Fir’d by the Dutch; he faith; gotin by ftealch : 
Thus bafely. dealt-with, the bold: Ex gli/h fall 
Pell;mell to batter Caftle, Town, and all, 


(54) 
Enrao'd-tofee themfelves thus Tantalize,. 
They feek-to fink what’s pat theit pow’r to gain 
One ona Bed of Spices. {weetly dies, 
Others by broken. Diamonds are flain. 
Rich Odours fir’din Ships nowcloud the skies, 
As Iticenfe doth from kindled Cenfors rife, 
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(&) The King of Deamtrb-who piofered our King thac his. fhips. might, }yy 
take any Dytch fhips inhis harbours, and the Prize to be divide! be- is 
Bwixe chem, 


(55) | 
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ante 14 49) 
(But this did not appeafe incenfed minds, 
(Our batt’ring balls now fhatter houfes down; 
(Now thorough Caftle-wals deathentrance finds; 
\And folk now fear the Sca willrake the Town, 
What will not Englifh {pirits bravely dare 
‘Todo? for Ships to ftorm a Caftle’s rare, 
(56.) 
aiBy this the Governour feems to relent, 
|Defires to treat again, pretending now 
ith Agreement made betwixt the King ts ferit, 
‘The order owns, he firft did difavow, 
(That what we in their Harbours take fhall be = 
‘Betwixt the Kings -divided equallie, is Ie 
Cw eae 
‘Now he invites ours to’a frefh'attempt, 
(Bur limitted with terms to fruftrate ir, 
| They {aw his proffers did’ fuccefs exempt, 
/And wifely thought a new affaule not fit : 
| Tillthey return’d, he would fecure the prey 
| }He promis’d, they hoife fail, and come away, 
(58.) 
)Now whether Denmarks King new counfels took, 
| Or Bergheas Governour his faith did fell, 
| Few day’sexpired ere the Datch forfook 
|) The Harbour uncontroul’d, bur a ftorm fell ; 
‘| Whereby juft Heav’n {ecing our wrong did bring, 
“} Part of the prize we fought for to our King, 
(59+) 
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(59.) 
Nor thall perfidious Denmark lofe his due, 
Heav’n will his kindnefs unto us repay, 
And he: his double dealing erft fhall rue, 
When £ugland (hall of Holland win the day : 
And then have leifure to remember friends, (ends, jivti 
Whofe proffer’d leagues but ferve their treach’rous: pit! 
(60.) | 
Mean time the flighted Swede may check the Daze, 
And ballance hith on the divided Sound 5 
Or ancient fame:of Swedifh valour gain. 
By flowing Conqucfts on the Danifh ground: 
Whom he may foon infield fubdue, and then 
In Coppenhagen block him up, agen. 
6 Iej 
Nor wifhwe Muaffer’s Bifhop better fate, 
Who got our coin, and left usin the lurch, 
By whofe deceit we coftly learn tog late, 
The German faith is. notin Roman Church : 
Which keeps no, faith with Hereticks we know, 
Bur did forget char they do countus fo. | 
(62.) 
Holland of France expects a kind Prote&or, 
’Tis envy, and not love that makes him fuch, 
I doubt he’l rather prove a fly projector, 
And only help that he may rule the Dasch - 
So once the Saxons did the Britains aid, 
Until this Kingdom for their fervice paid. 


under our Calamities. 
(63.) 

WV hat ruffling France for Holland means to do; 
‘Two Summers hence they poffibly fhall know, 
he laft they complemented to and iro, : 
his their fine Fleer abroad fhall fairly fhow: 
“Whe third he may to fhow his horns begin, 
But if a ftorm comes wifely draw themin. 

(64.) | fee 
WAY et proud France blufters with his Men; and Arms 
“As if he’d win the world, and great plots laies 
For fome Invafion, but no Land he harms, 
His mind on Hollands not on England preys : 
Che Sea’s an Hill (2) his Forty Thoufand men 
May bravely fail up, and goe down acen. 

(65:) 3 
Le Roche can tell’tis a defign more meet 
or Courtly Frevch to mana Lady home, 
han warlike Exglifh on the Seasto greet 
From whofe falure doth greater mifchief come: 
KE firft he had not carried home their Queen, 
(France's tall (hips Portegal ne’re had {een. 

(66.) 
Net he with promifes doth Holland feed 
IDE great affiftance which he ftill delays, 
i hofe haughtinefs in Belgian {pirits breed: 
ut this theit expedtation {till betrays : 


i}. dite ee 3 
Hl) According co the common o.winion thar the waters are fugher thin 
Nye Earch, and lie upon an heap ar Sea. 
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“86 = A Cordial to (hear our Spirits 
The greateft kindnefs he hath done them yet, 
Was ‘by the fhow he made to part our Fleet. 
(67.) 
Unhappy parting when Prince Rapert went 
To as the French, nois’d to be put to Sea, 
‘Their joyning with the Be/g/ans to prevent, 
Which the Dutch hearing came out prefentlie : 
Whom Albemarle’s great Duke (m) engag'd alot) 1) 
Though they in numbers were near three to one. jy 
(63.) 
Their numerous Navy he no fooner {pies, 
Whichon the Ocean like a City fhows, 
Buthe with Canvafe wings to battel flies, 
Whofe Fleet looks like an Hamlet to his foes: 
‘More grea tin mind, inpow’r lefs PY far, 
He hurls himfelfinrounequal ws 
(69.) +) 
His Captains all bear bravely up, and fear 
No perils where this Gen ‘ral leads them on, 
Dangers withhim like fha dows do.appear, (gor! 
Which where bright Phebus theds ‘his rays ii 
The name of Monk was dreadful ftill among 
Remembring Dutch, his Name’sa Squadron {trom 7, 
(70.) 
The Fleets engage (m), and they in numbers bold), 
And ours in {pirit, now the fight grows warm, 


cree 


5 : 
\B) The iecond fight wich the. D, acc in the beginning of po chis ; 
Summer, when Prince Rupert and the Dike of dbimarle went Gened) > 
by joy ynt Commifsion. (#) The fiuilt days hight 
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Our {nugging Frigates do their fides unfold, 
And theirs more lofty built our rigging harm: 
We ply’d them thick, & made their fleet more thin, 
Each Ship itsown way open’d to get in, 
(71) 

Among their multitude unfeen ours lie, | 

Like ftracling Hunters beating in afpring, 

Until the | hollowing Guns do fignifie 

To partner Ships their place ; thefe an{wering 

Then through the Dutch they cut their paffage free, 
And letin light ; thus one another fee. 


(72.) 


Long time our te their many counterpoife, 
f he “Englifh Valour holds the balance even : 
Ifeither, the Datch {cale did feem to rife, |; 
And the advantage to our fide was given : 
But envious night her fable mantle {pread, 
And from our force glad Belgians covered. 
73.) 
y he weary Seameni lay them down to reft 
To frefh their {pirits for a fiercer fight ; 
Victorion 1S dreams (0) the Englifh minds poffeft, 
And black Ideas did the Datch affright; 
hofe dream of fying Dutch, {tareup, and fhout 
éfe ftartle upto run as put to rout. 
| (74:) 
Aurora drew her curtains, and did pe ep 
Fore! too | her Eaftern bed, and {¢ catter fiche, 
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Our eager Souldiers {hook of idle fleep, 

And theirs arofe with early minds for flight - 
With wifhing heart each homewards cafts his eye, 
And Veflels coming from their Coatt doth fpy. 


(75) 
Which brought a freth ee of fixteen Sail, 
Thefe rais’d their fal’n {pirits up anew : 
Ours heard their fhout, and faw : their hearts might |" 
If ought the Engli/h Spirit couldfubdue: (fail, | 
Whote ftrength’s their courage, doubling this they |)’ 
Th’ increafing number of their foes fupp'y. (vie | 
(76.) 
Our little Fleet was leffer grown by war; 
A little from a little’s quickly mitt : 
Their multitude did many better fpare : 
Yet all difcouragements our ftill refit : 
With fuch a General they {corn to fear, 


Who doth the prize of conquer’d Nations wear: 


77+) 
The Noble Duke, what e’re his heart revolves, 


With {miling afpe& chears his penfive men, 
And fillstheir anxious hearts with brave refolves ; 


- . To new affault he fiercely leads them then: 


Long time with even fuccefs the fight maintain’d, 
No Conqueft ever greater honour gain’d. 
(78.) 
Another new fupply (p) augments their ftore, 
And fo the ftrongeft ftrength increafing get | 
(p) On Satuiday EVENe While La 


89 
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'While our difabled Ships fent off to fhore, 
| Unto the weaker adds more weaknefs yet: 
(Buc Day thefe conflicts weary to behold, 
Gave leave to Night her Sables to unfold. 
(78.) 
'The careful Duke commands his men to (q) refk, 
ti | Himfelf on reeling Deck doth watchful ftand, 
4 VA thoufand thoughts perplex his anxious breft 
(wil No gale of hopes hisfervent fpirit fann’d: 
Yet he refolves no Englifh {hore totouch, 
| Unlefs he’s Vitor o’re the vaunting Dutch. 
(80.) 
| The rifing Sun now gilds the Eaftern skie, 
‘Both Fleets prepare the quarrel to decide, 1 
| ViGory thus far evenly pois’d did lie, 
| But now inclined to their ftronger fide: 
| Yet are not ours o’recome when they purfue, 
But to the flying ftill che honour’s due, 
($1,) 
) Oppreft with number mightieft Spirits yield, 
| When Force, and Ammunition both do fail, 
| The trueft Valour wifely quits the Field, 
| Thus wants;and weaknefs,not the Dutch, prevail, 
| Make our unwilling General retreat, 
| Who yet in this doth ftill his foes defeat. 
| ($2.) 
[In {uch triumphant order he retires 
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His great renown, big Frigateshe requires 

To keep the reer, the lefs fecurely lays 

Under the fhelter of the greaters wing, 

And thus his fhatter’d Navy off doth bring, 

(33.) 

Our greatelt Frigates keep the Dutch in awe, 

If their advancing Veflels drew too near, 

They turn’d, and by a broadfide give them law 

For diftance, one was funk the other fear, 

And follow as if awfully they come 

To fee our batter’d Navy fafely home. 

| (3 $,) | 

Only the Prince (a gallant Ship) did ftrand, 
Whole prefence boldeft Dutch could never brook, 
Nor durft approach while upright fhe could ftand, 
But falling fowl, her helplefs men they took: 

Her felf expir’d in flames, much better fo. 

Than to be prize tothe infulting foe, 

| (85-) 

At laft the Prince (7) whofe heart was in his ear, 
E’re fince he heard the Guns, fteer’d by their Sound, 
With flying Colours doth far off appear, 

But Fresch they were,which firft did ours confound, 
| And the glid Dutch bore up their friends to meer, 
|) nd him with warlike welcome kindly greet, 
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(86.) 
lApproaching, he red Crofles (oon difplays, (hands, 
WWVhich hufht their joy, heav’d Engli(h hearts, and 
LDe Ruyter {neaking back with {hame,now lays 
MWith craft his bragging Ships behind the Sands, 
Who with a braving thew now hover there 
'To tempt the eager Prince into the {nare, 

(87.) 
i Fierce as a Lyon he to combate flyes, 
I To check the boldnefs of this vaunting foe, 
' But the Dukes wibfe upon his Jack-flag {pyes, 
| The fignal that he fhould not forwards go, 
| But firtt confule, then witha flighting tack 
| He waves the Dutch, and to our Fleet comes back, 
(88.) ' 
With leaping hearts the Prince,and Duke embraces 
| The Prince doubts no fuccefs, the Duke alive, 
| The Duke fees Victory in the Prince’s face's 
| Both joy,and weep for joy, and weeping ftrive 
To tell their fights,and fears, how parted hence, 
Each fhot againft the Duke did wound the Prince, 
(89.) 

They curfe their parting hour, but’tis too late : 
Now the Dukes watted {tores the Prince fuppltes, 
And both next morn refolve to try theit fate, 
For night came on, but foon their hunting eyes 
Did catch the breaking day,then row(fe their men, 
Andto the wakened Dutch {tood in agen. 
Tae COED G 4 (90,) 
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A Cordial to Chear our Spirits 
(90.) 
In this one (t) day they three days war re 
As if the Princes prefence healed all, 
The wounded men, and Ships fo nimb! 
The Dutch with Prefents of their Powder’d ball, 
That their vaft numbers to retreat begin, 
Willing to part ftakes fince they could not win. 
(91.) 
Night interceded fora truce again: 
Her {uit was granted, but day callsto fight ; 
The maimed Fleets lie lagging on the Main, 
Their chiefett war was now in angry fight ; 
Their eyes thor death, unweildy Ships could nor ; 
The Princes Main-yard down by lucklefs thot, 


\ 


(92) 
Lhe Belgians blefs the time, and now with- drew, 


In joyful triumph ftand for Hodand’s Coatt, 


Our tha:ter’d Generals could not purfue ; 


And this ts that rear Victory they boat : 
When we not wont {uch V ictories to make, 
Difclaim more right, and call it parting ftake, 
(93.) 
Now our torn Veffels too are homewarde bound 
For {wift repair; The Duke difpleas'd he brought jit 
No Triumph home,would touch no Exglifh ground, 
Until the Dutch with more fuccefs he fought : 
mi) £00k no content, although he ‘had renown 
4 For what he did, in all minds but his own. 
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94. 
The famous name of Monk all Lands adore, 
And though no Monks in Ewgland Bifhops be, 
The Monk who foundly beat the Dutch before, 
In {pite of them fhall rule the Brittifh Sea : 
He th’ honour of three conquer’d Kingdoms bore 
The honour had three Kingdoms to reftore. 

(95. 
This fight the earneft was of great fuccefs, 
Without a Miracle could be no more ; 
| By which wifemen with hopelefs hearts did guefs 
| The reft for a new fight was kept in ftore : 
| For if divided us they could not beat, 
| How will they ftand by our united Fleet, 

(96.) | 

| Gur careful King with Pers’nal induftry 
Quickens his Carpenters with a@ive hands 
To fit his Fleet another bout to try, 
Whofe double diligence ferves his Commands : 
Now the Streights Fleet to joyn come fitly home : 
And others, newly of the ftocks, do come. 

(97.) 
But to maintain the honour they aflum’d 
Thehafty Dutch were vap’ring onoutr fhore, 
Now all would think them Victors they prefum’d, 
Who dar’d the Enemy at his own dore : 
Nor ftaydour (yet unready) Navy long, 
But foonappear as numerous, and ftrong. 


} 
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(98.) 
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94 A Cordial to Chear our Spirits 
(98.) 
The boafting Dutch our coming would not ftay; 
Nor th’ Exglifh durft with equal numbers meet, 
Wifely they hoyfe their Sails, and go away 5 
And after them did fail our gallant Fleet : 
Now Courages muft fight, the numbers even, 
The glory tothe Valiant fhall be given. 
(99.) 
What ours ne’re fhunto feek, they feck to fhun, 
An equal combate on the watry plain. 
Do Vidors ufe from beaten foes to run? 
Leave bragging Belgians | for your brags are vain. 
Thefe never will but with advantage fighr, 
Nor kindnefs fhew but where they can get by’t. 
(100,) 
Behind their dangerous fhallows bold they lie, 
As coward Cocks on their own dunghils crow, 
Ours mind no danger but to battel flie, 
Tofs’t o’re the flats by waves that lofty flow: 
Well overtaken, they their foes engage, 
Andon their own Coaft a fierce battel wage. 
(1oOr,) 
The Generals did like themfelves, nor can 
More in their praife be faid ; Alen was brave: 
Holmes as he usd {till plaid the gallant mar s 
And Spraggs from Trump bimfelf (hall honor have: 
Harman throtigh fire and water glory fought, 
And all the reft there like true Eg/i/b fought. 
(102.) 
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(102,) 
The fight was fharp, but fhore, nor could be long 
MWhere heartlefs foes fo foon did leave the field : 
(They will nor fight but when they’re much too 
PWhofe hafty flight did us lefs glory yield, (ftrong 
‘They from the waxing fight fo foon withdrew, 
|The battel wain’d e’re itto fulnefs grew, 
| ( 103.) 
| Now fled to Harbour clofe to fhore they lay 
| Their beaten Veflels, where ’twas pretty {port, 
|To fee the Faufan with de Ruyter play 5 
| As ifa Pigmy went to ftorma Fort: 
|The Prince, and Duke had pleafure there to note 
| De Ruyters Ship fought by their Pleafure Boat. (= 

(104.) 

| While on their Coaft as ViGtors thus we lie, 
| Holms, Holland’s {courge, goes on an enterprife ; 
) And with admir’d fuccefs burns in the Udy 
| A numerous Fleet (+) moft rich in merchandife ; 
| VVho when winds ferv’d would fev’ral wayes have 
| Bufend their Voyage in the Torrid Zone, (gone, 
: Cree) One, 
| Uhis done he Lands,and gives a Town to flames : 
) But in this light our fate we did not fee, 
| Who had a greater foon on this fide Thames 
wa) 4 fire that quench’d the joy of Viorie : 
|) Yet prais’d be God, who under all our- woe 
| Supports our hearts from yield 
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96 A Cordial to Chear our Spirits 
(106,) 
See here the vain: attempts of mortals care, 
With reftlefs toil for wealth by Sea, and Land, 
When Earth, Fire, Water,and the bluftring Air 
an all devour,what we count fure in hand: 
With much lefs labour we might be more wife, 
If we didtrade for Heavens Merchandife. 
(107.) 
Even when the flames our London made their prey, _ |jis 
Our nimble Fleet was hunting foes at Sea, : 
Both French and Dutch were joyned now they fays\}» 
This the brave Prince, and Fleet would gladly fee ::}\\\y 
Arlatt they have their fought for foes in veiw ; 
But her black curtain night betwixt them drew. 
(108.) 
And e’re the morn did in the Eaft appear, 
Heav’n as'a Mediator rais’d a wind 
To intercept the fight, no Ships could fteer 
A fteady courfe, nor place for battel find : 
This ftorm might Chriftians furious {pirits calm, 
find on its wings for wounds bring healing balm. 
(109.) 
But if Dutch haughty {pirits will not yield 
To Terms may fuit our Nations intereft, 
Let foes combine ! God isour Rock, and Shield, 
And will the juftnefs of our caufe arteft: 
By War we {eek an honourable Peace, 
Til this may be, War may not {afely ceafe. 


(110.))) 
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(110) 
(Nor fhall while Zag/and hath, or blood, or treafure, 
(Or Loyal hearts have Votes in Parliament, 
|W hofe Princes will is their own choice,& pleafure, 
|Affur’d the Natioas good is his intent : 
tAnd Loyal Louden which in ruine lies, 
|Rak’d from her afhes raifes new fupplies. 
(111I.) 
\Whofe fire hath made her Loyaltie to fhine, 
‘)}Rich to her King even in her low eftate, 
{Nor doth her bounty to her wealth confine, 
i} But makes her want fupply the needs of State, 
| And will convince both France, & Holland’s Fleets, 
‘Her Spirit is not fallen with her Streets. 


(112.) 
Her Courage, and her Patience both are try’d., 
| By fire, and do illuftrious appear ; eet 


| With greater Patience none can lofs abide; ' 

Or with more courage far lefs croffes bear ; .-.. 

| Laid low, her foes totrample on her think, , © 

| But neither fire, nor water make her fhrink, : 
(17 3,) 

/ Relenting Heav'n who hath us foundly {courg’d, 

| Thefe Vertues,pledge of betrer times, doth give, 

) And if our Sicknefs hath our Vices purg’d, 

} And Fire confum’d our drofs, we yet thall live, 

| To fee the War in our full Conqueft ceafe, 

| And London rifing from her du in peace, 

| (114,) 


: 
‘ 
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(114.) 
Then (hall the Wealth of Nations thither flow, 
And filver Thames be richas Tagus fhore, 
‘And Strangers ravith’d by her beaureous fhow, 
Turn captiv’d Lovers,and go home no more : 
The Eaft fhall her adore with Incenfe, and 
The Weft enrichher with her golden fand, 
(115.) 
In ample glory lofty, and more wide, 
Her Streets with Struéures uniform fhall ftand 
Surpaffing allthe world can boatt betide 5 
The Palace, and the Temple of our Land: 
‘And Swains who Heav’n fome glorious City deem} ,, 
Will this the new Feru[alem eftecm. 
(116.) 
Her Royal Father, whofe dear fympathy 
In her late fuff’rings was her {weetett fare, 
Shall in her beauty, and her Loyaley 
Rejoyce, and the in his great love, and care : 
Their rwined Int’refts. and Affections thall 
Native; and Forreign Enemies appal, 
(117.) 
We have indeed been compafied with woes, 
‘Trials to good, ‘and punifhments to bad : 
We arebefet by Sea, and Land with focs, 
Who in our forrows, and diftrefs are glad : 
Bur Jerour Faithand-Courage now appear, 
Nor letus-ought bur God Almighty fear. 
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(118.) 
Who his deftroying Angels hand hath ftaid, 
Who much from flames beyond our hopes did fave, 
Who twice our Navy hath Victorious made, | 
Whom ftill the faithful on their fide fhall have, 
Who to the patient will their lofs repair 
With double gain 3 fo patient Fob did fare, 
(119.) 
Now forthe yet unfinifht part of war : 
Goon brave Seamen, and compleat your glory ! 
Who die in this their Countries Martyrs are, 
Whofe worthy Names fhall live in Brétifh tory : 
Lawfon, and Mims with honour now do lie 
Embalmed in the Exgli/h memorie, 
(120.) 
When bullets flie fo thick they darken air, 
The Lord of Hofts in fuch a ftorm can fave; 
Or if your Souls thefe to light Manfions bear, 
And Seas your bodies take, the Sea’s a grave 
Trufty as Earth, and when the Angel founds 
Gives up her dead fafe as the facred grounds. 
(121.) 
But there’s lefs fear of death than honour now, 
“Your vanquifht foes will fcarce endure a fight, 
Scarce will theirKeels this Spring the Ocean plough, 
The Conqueft’s now lefs difficule than fight: 
They, like dull Starsthe Sun with-drawn,are-clear 
About, watch their advantage to appear, 
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(122.) . 
Or as fall Moons rife when the Sun doth fer, 
. Look big, and fierce, as if the skies sey won 
Our fearching Fleer come in, fo our they ger, 
And fhine as if the Ocean were their own 
- But whenthe Sun looks up, the Moon doth hide : 
So.can’t the Datch our Maye s fight abide, 
(123.) 
But the Syn hunts de flying Moon until 
. Hts Epaohiion doth eclipfe her light : * 
_ So feek the thifting Datch our N ay wil vA 
Till chey eclipfe their honour ina fizgh 
As for the Frenchthey Meteors are, no i ay 
Letthem but blaze a while, they will go out, 
: 2.4.) 
 Thofe-thine like, Stars, but are indeed.a vapour; 
Which hath tio proper Orb, howe're it fhows, < “gu. 
But only upwards cuts a nimble caper, ‘ 
And fipiks to.arth again from whence ‘it rofe : 
Perhaps thefe zgves fatui may jeer 
The Dutch into the Ditch es leave them there; 
(12 
But let. us pious, loyal, laa prove 
To Godjour King,our Church,and one another ; 
So fhall the reliques of our woes remove, | 
And profp’rous days our eriefs,and fears {hall {moe 
Our blifs from Virtue we may ‘caleriaia (ther : 
More {ure than any Stars Prognolticate. 
FINTS., 


